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Worthy, kubesdes Moderia,. Mr. Booth. 
Bellamar, his Friend. Mr. Wilks. 
Aland, Fp Lover of Mixers. Mr. Tiber. 
Lurcher, a Fool, with the Re- l 
pu utation of good Nature gnd(_ M.. 
oneſty; but a Knave to hic 
Fower - 
Towsh,a common Aoquitrenc Ms. Wb. 


Moderna, Wife to FI 
love with Alamode, but over- 
Per ſuaded to marry, by Mar- 
love her Confident. 

Marlove, her Friend, ſecret- Mrs Dover, 
ly kind Miſtreſs roBellamar. C * 

Horinda, Siſter to Worthy. Mrs. Olafield. 

| Mrs, Commode, an India Women. Mrs. Baker. 


r 
7 Co Ad 80 London. 
4 2 A 
SA ———AC 
4 % 4 


Mir — 


26 2 70 


ks © 
% * 
„„ 


4. 41 n 
THE | 


1 of ARGILE: 


My Lozo, 

WO undoubted Tittes to has 
Grace's Protection, ate Merit and | 
ecefſity. The latter recommended me 
t once to You, my LORD; ; and All 
ever knew of e Thi his Play 
like its Author, has infinite Wants, Md 
Fands in Need of fuch a Patron ; which 
ps the only Excuſe I can Þ lead for Dedi- 
_ Fating it to Your GRACE: Exce | 
Peſire I have of telling the Work te 

hat Bares and Gratitule, 1 0 e Ol 

Jam, n me 
My L 0 RD, 5 
or G R AC E's CEL 5 
and moſt Paithjul 
Humble Servant. 

| 1. Killigrew. 
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"And find (t 
This from aur Aut hor I am bid to ſay, 
A ſome Excuſe for his firſt Coup d' Eſſay. 
Ai ance he boldly ſoars to higheſt Life, 


— 


Sass 


T H E 


THE ugly Beau by frequent Uſe of Glaſs, 
Inſtead of bating, comes to like his Face, 
4nd grows t he Plague of every publick Place. 
Hf Toit fares with Fops of Phæbus Strain, 
"They read their Nonſenſe 0're and o're again, 


range Charms in 1 others Pain. 


% 


Aud paints. a very, ery modiſh Wife : 


In whoſe Examples this ſad Truth appears, 

The Hnsbarids hated for his Worth, not Tears: - 

2 They crave for Fops, as Girles green Fruit devour, 
Not that tis young, but that they love what's ſowre— 


But one Word more for theſe looſe following Scenes; | 


Te all will ack what tis the Scribbler means? 


Where is the Order, Method, the Deſign, 
And all that makes a well-wrought Drama ſhine ? © 
Why, if his Conduct merits not Applauſe, 
Conſider, Sirs, they are your Lives he draws. 

As for his Wit, if that be under-grown, 

Male it not leſs, by making it your own. | 
And then for Moral. Faith, like you, he has none. 


His Plot he's ſure will plead for every Fault, 
Such deep Deſigns no Spaniſh Prieſt ere thought, 


Nor darker Machiavel to Borgia taught. 
Obſerve him well, ye learn d in State Intrigues, 
Who deal in Politics, and powder'd Wigs : 


. Tour Schemes, ' as ſobh 4s form'd, are all reveabd; 
Aut bere the Actions done, and yet the Plot's conceal'd 
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187 SGE NE 5 
St. James's Park, Nine in the Morning. 


>4 


Bellamar and Marlove meet.” fo 5 2 


O O D-Morrow, W the san 
you are up Betimes to Dax. 
Marlove. Yes but we did not eo ron 
together. | 
Bell. No, or he had not roſe” 10 % DN 
But pray now was you any where late laſt Night. 
r. At Worthy's, | Le MOLE 
Bell. He in Town, and I not know it 
Mar. You was not to be found. Had you come, you 
in Lovewith 1 to have ſeen a Man of Senle Þ err 7 
in 1 | 
Bell, Excuſe me ; *twould rather have frightn'd 8 to hay 
ſeen it able to impoſe upon the beſt — 22 
Mar. He talks pr igiouſly ot the how much he oves hy b 
our Friendſhips. 5 
Bell. Lowe more to your Friendſhip than he does, but u mi 4 
ſhow my Gratitude in Silence. [ Kiſſes her Hand Pray, does t 0 
Lady ſeem as much oblig'd as he? 
Mar. Tis hard to tell. You know that Fop Alamode- 
IT 5 n * _—_ is ſo difficult to 1 EF 
as a Foo 


Bellamar, 


45 9/49 


. 


— — — — 2 — — — 
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might ever appear your Humble Servant. 
Throw off the Mask. D*think I have forgot, when ſhe was laſt 


| of you, and generouſly forgave the Debt. 


"Confuſion, and Surprize ſubdu d me too; when Love and Choice . 
reſign'd me up to you. | 


r him. And I'm not Cafuiſt enough to decide which is beſt, be- 
tween Two Things that generally produce the ſame Effect. 


: 


from both, thou Faithleſs, Baſe, Perfidious Man, 


The Chit-Crar. | 
Mar. That's civil. But Moderna ] fear will growim- 
. I've made her wait this Hour. 5 


A. Hold, Madam! I'd fob 6 Flors * 
. Sold, t got. {s Horinda come with 


; Mar. Is chat all you ſtopt me for. She is ['Goes, bat. returns] 
Pray Mr. Bellamar, How comme you to enquire after Florinda ? ed 
[ 4 Only to know, if after her late Illnoſs, ſhe's as handſome 
e was. , 


. 


r. Toother People ſhe is: But believe ſhe won't ſeem ſo * 
to you. | ; __ 
'” BW. Whody'think wo? | | an 
| Mar. Becauſe ſhe is the fame. And that is whit has no Charms you 
for you, I know. . | B 
Bel. In any Body but you, IL hope you mean, Madam? 70 5 

Mar. No Matter what you hope, my Meaning is as eaſily un- 8 
derſtood as yours, Sir. . by 


Bell. | wou'd always have my Meaning plain, Madam, that I | 


Mar. And her Slave. | | 
Bell. Do you Dream? FIT 3 on 
Mar. No, I am awake: Mine are Viſions all. Come, come! 


in Town, how with an affe&ed Negligence you Courted her, as 
Liſe; told her her Faults only to be thought ſincere, when cer 
Jau = your Love; and prais d her Virtues ; thou poor Diſ- 


© Bell, You ſhall reform me then: I will diffemble no longer, ſince 


. it Aiſpleaſes you. Pray, Madam, have you lately heard from her, 


Mr. —— him, who won a Thouſand Pounds at Pickett 2. 
Mar. Inſulting Monſter ? To reproach me with what Neceſſity, PP 


ay. 


3 
r go 
Orc 
dmi 


"Mar. Then there is no deciding which is worſe, the Devil dor —_ 
you. Since Ingratitude and Falſhood and Ruin, proceed alike 


Bell. Your Loye reſign'd to me no more than your Want did 


[Exit Marlowe. 


q * * ave 

Bell. Thou very very — true Woman? 47.» - 
Bell. en [ 4he to wiſh I'd had no Hand in this Marriage Be 
"but he fore d m̃e to uſe my Intereſt with Marlove, to influence ent 
Moderns ; twas never my Judgment: But here hel P voth 
r * ; Jas t: 
© ü Ente ceing 
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The CarirCnar. 


Enter Worthy. © 
Wor. Bellamar, Welcome, Welcome to the Man that ewes | his 
eace and "Happineſs te you; ſay; how can my Gratitude repay 
2 Joy yo gave me with Moderna. 
Why, juſt the Way you do, by being happy with her. Be- 
A Friend, I am as glad to fee thee pleas'd, as Knaves would 
to have thee griev d. I need not ask how your Wife 4 
nee your ſoys ſeem —— Allay-- 


Wor. _ are indeed Bella mar. And 
Bell. Hold. | gueſs what you would ſay; Dn En. 


Im, Fields, and all the Joys that Poets ever dream d of, are 


uch ſurpaſs d by yours. 

Wor. Bella mar, thou art in the Right; Iam happier if poſſi ble 
han thou haſt ſpoken; and what's impoſſible to her ? 

Bel. That's hard to ſay. In the mean Time, Is it poſſible for 
ou to tell me where-you was a· going. 

Wor. No farther, now I've met you; though I had a Compli- 
ent this Morning from my Rival Alemode, to tell me, even the 
Plague, much leſs the Summer, cou'd not empty London, whilt 
ly Wife and I were here. What do you think of 

im? His Lodgings are hard by, *Twill amuſe an idle Hour. 


Bell. I ſhoul — conſent, if I was not ſure he had a Thou- 1 


nd idle Ones to be reveng'd on us. 
F ' Wor. You continu ſtill moſt implicable to him, and poor Zur 
er. 

Bell. Becauſe they are 20 monſtrouſly Incorrigible. The 
oppery of Alamode puts one out of Countenance Ten Times a 
Day. You are as dear to him one Moment as his own Aﬀedtati- 
ns; and the next, he's as great a Stranger to you as to true Senſe 
r good Breeding : Then his Converſation is a perpertual War with 
ords, which the Ladies and their Favourites not underſtanding, 
dmire for Wit. In ſhort, he's a meer Perſpe&ive, pleaſes at a 
Diſtance, but when you are near, you'l find the Colours are upon 
n inſenfible Wall. However, if — a Mind, I 80 

hough Fifty to One he'll not be at Home. 
Wor. I ſhou'd have thought for that very Reaſon, you wou'd 


have gone. But how Tot note faney a Man of his Faſhion 
hou'd be abroad fo early? 


Bell. Such a one would be moſt likely, for want of Entertain- 
ent at Home, and a Deſire to trouble other People: But I have | 


inother Reaſon to think ſo ; the Coxcomb, ever fertile in Foppery 2 iti 
a 


as taken lately into his Head a Fancy of changing his Name, 


eeipg none on certain Days, buti ome particular People. I 3 
Call 


* * | 
7 | 
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if 
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* | | | 
g The CRTT- CHAT x. 
Ad one of thoſe Times, and his Servants told me that his Maſtej 
went by the Name of Le bel Eſprit, and that Day ſaw none bu 
q Courtiers. ; | rhe 3 | 
Wo Wore: He was in the Right, or he would have got a new Name. 
Bel. I thought fo, and forgave all his- other Follies tor the Jah 
of chis one, ſince it hinder d my ſeeing him. 


4 este 
Mer. This is ſtrangely abſutd, and wou d: ſeem. monſtrous exe 
12 3 55 Stage, where tis lawful to repreſent Figures larger tha 
r Pawn CO I gy 
x Bell. In my Opinion the Poets have no great, Obligation to 1 8 
If Kind for that Liberty ʒ tis no more than granting them what's im 
i ble: Ive ſeen more Gigantick Fools upon the Theatre of th 
'& World, than were. ever hen at;the Thegtre-Royal,—— What dl 
vou think of a Coxcomb walking over an intimate .Atquaintance ofÞto 
Six Foot High, and bowing to a Dwarf, with a, Nick. Nane, at the © # 
further end of a Gallery; and then excuſing himſelf, to.the, Man heffſini 
trod upon, by ſoying he did not ſee him? There is another Specie B 
not unlike theſe Things, whp look as ſaucily upon you when they 
are in Powet, as on their Footmen when they ask their Wages; and 
the Mament they are turn'd out, ready to go of. your Errang, and 
4 profeſling. Friendſhip to a Door keeper : Is not this as prodigiot 


_— — , 4 


Man's changing his Name? Death ! chapgivg one's Nature] Be 
or having no Nature at all, is being more a CalaFian than ever, Ei ol 
tian dream'd on —— Wretghes without Honour or Senſe Ys. athe 

WMor. You muſt confeſs this. in Honour to their Senſe, they alſjuſt 


N ſuſpe& one another. er Men r 
1 J. And you muſt allow, in Reproach to it, they all truſt one 
. —_— 7 ˖ 5 Gy Poe yg 3h ne, Mong 
| 1 Hor. Your Satyr turns extreamly upon great Men; tis luck 

# for the Crowd, they paſs by uncenſur C0. 

Bell. Beeauſe little Villians are meer Iriſh Vermin, carry no VeStur 
vom indem; but the Crimes of Great Men, like the poiſonous Fer mu 

' nts,: conceal, Deſtructions under their exterior Luſtre : ,TkewÞ the 
# —— are ſo many Commands to, the, interior World, and thefceiy 
* heedleſs Herds arg caught as Apes and Monkeys are, by an ignoWenc 
rant Admiration ad Propenſito to mimick thoſe who only. miakeFiinp 
Slaves and ſeſts of em But does your Indulgende for an Alit' 2 
oontinue ſtill? Won't this Fop cure you of your Charity lor The lige 


ee n e e 0 „ ONT 

Mor. Nothing can cure me of the Value I have for his Truth. or 
„ Bell, Nes: Believing him will; Ll anſwer for zit, the Rogue tor 
10 is as unſincere as a Firſt Miniſter, and would lie as faſt, if he hadffe fo 
Language enough to be Intelligible; but want of that makes Ale 


— 


. 


. 


f 
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1 
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he ſays neither true nor falſe ; for Giberidze,cannot properly bd a w 


g - 2 _ . 
3 — — ” 
4 
* 


2 


|  _TwCurr-CHar 
ate 155. Pie, Pie; Lorcher is 4 well narurd honklt — 
e bu lor 160 n e, 0d Were nd Complafſanee will attone for the 
wage of infinite good r r 


me. Defe& of them 
Sah Bel. Pox f is Siehe, d Natare ; - ris the Elec of 
iaienem and want f 1 fore af u on: 2 6 


e vel tis Feur Reeps him w. E 1 

1 | " + Nay, you muſt allow in C Coirage 

wh 7 Yeo" If: youll: thy 940-38 Fw Yo on, ty ewe 
he'l turn the Scale againſt Alexander. 

a'ſitfe way of trying Gd, by Fut... 


's 2 
vs 


Sin or. There's 

f My Bel. to my Krowledge he can't and ona Traibing Dig 
at Le ſeen Hirn ſites and lobk Pale at 4 Squid "at my Lord ee 
NCe o. H t tg 


at 85 be. webe, Meet, we are old, would chef 


lan b n. Te. Wy Tau 

pecie Bell. Ay. But Ceſar was {gibt hr eqns Hiſt and 

1 theyſſhen tis the Uher mit an AIS To de ſinteres · N hare this Fook | 
; anc orſe rhikb Abambde. 1 

| and Hor. Come you re too ſeyere upon poor Larcher, 1 in preferring | 

1g10k flampde to him. 

atureM Bell. 1 differ irh yo Jean forglvg a Concomb ſooner than 4 | 

2 ool. Fops are like dose Inſects that fly aboũt in hot Weather, 
"2" Bather" troubleſome than hurtſul : Cteatures that in common Juſtice | 

oy allſuſt be annihilated, · for they have not Virtues endugh to ſave em, 

uſt one 


Sy Sg * rchch ds leſs pardgnable than Fools) be 
or thought Cox than „ be< 
ſc their Pautts ire aerger their own 8 and = 25 
ners im by Nature. 2 
Bell, So is the Cruelty of T Ty rs, Wolves, add NMountain 
o VeÞptural too, and therefore in mi 2 n the more to be fer d by 
is Ser much as tis Harder to chaiigh — than reform Cuſtom. As 
Tkeig the Coxconih, amuſe em with Women; take all the Letters they 
nd theſcei ve from their Creditors for Biiket Deux; Give em Ribbons, 
| ignoWlence, * fine Cloaths and Flattery; and you may ſooth the harmleſs 
makefungs itte going any Good that does not interrupt their Folly, 
an Alt 2 Fool 48 4 oy ' Ehgliſh'Bull-dogz: you! may injure, but can't 
or the lige Him z t hey are deſpi sd as Dull and Little, and Men never 
„ Now thelr Kfer ad Airy, cin they feel ir at their Tbroats. 


uth. Yor. rolled Sihing a lower but fult-as-ſure 4 way of 3 
Rogue torturing of; your Ears though I' confefs bad is the beſt. 

he hace forget, How does my Friend Townly? He's no Fool, 1 * 
0 al xy oz but he makes a a Nele mafly by Paſſing upon't 

> JE a te 


R | | Wars 85 


-—— — * . +4 


d The CHIT-CHA Tr. | 
hr. Poh. He cbu'd not do that if he had not Wit. | 
Bell. Pardon me; tis but reſolying,- and by the hel of Party. 
you may have a good Character as ea 5 as a bad one: You're a Pa- 
triot at St. James's Coffee-Houſe, and a Rebel at the Cocoa-Tree z 
in one Campany, and a Philoſopher i in another. But don't 
imagine from this that I think he wants plain Senſe and Honeſty. 
| Wor. Well, an uſeful er d paſſes moſt current in the 
World. 

Bell. Ay: As Farthings do ina Market, _ re the ready Change 
| for things of leaſt Value there. 
i Wor, 1 grant — u, Wit like Painting, is valuable as it enter- 
} us; but whoever gazes all his Time away Pictures, or 
ds it on the other, wal be left Naked, Dry T7. Hungry. 

Bell. * glad Wit has any Thing in common with Virtue. Bur wa 

7 Pleaſure of meeting you, I forgot a litle Buſineſs I had to 
* i of , [Pulls out bis Watch, eſt t 


2 3 Shall L ſee you at Dinner 7 


el. Moſt certainly Lintended if L bad not met yous ' ; 
LI ſeverally 


j 
1 


| 5 Nainir 
. mo changes to Worthy s Lodgi — 5. Flo 
: or hz 
| 2 Enter Modewns and 13 ar 
„. Dear Marlove ! What has kept you ſo Jong ? I waiy — 
| ted for you asimpatiently as the Country Ladies do for the Aſſize Flo, 
or eb Race; you muſt expect for the firſt Month nothing but Mo, 
rural Similies. in 
0 Marlove. For the firſt Month? For your whole Life, I hope * 
, fince I would always have you bring Owe Images from the Seat dg 
Innocence and Quiet. Flor 
Mod. O. Yes! they're as innocent as Adam and Eve witho * 
their A prons : But then, believe me they're as ignorant too. s be 
' Mar. I'm glad to find neither Marriage, nor the Country, ha k 
, been able to ſpoil thy Gaiety. You ſtand a little indebted to me 
| for ſure, had you had that Creature of ſome Twenty ſeveral Shop 
that Fop Alamode, you wou d have been a miſerable Woman. 
Mod. Perhaps not. I can't tell whether *twould not has 
been better if | had Married him, for then Fifty to One I ſho Bell. 


have diſlik'd him by this Time. * 4 
Mar. And don't you, as it is? | F 
| Mod. What if I did not? 


Al: 


| The Cnir-CHrar. Ex 
Mar. If you didn't, I ſhould think you in the Green Sickhoſs, 
tys end pin'd for Traſh, whilſt the Luxurious Autumm offer d you. his 
uſcious Store. | — | *. 
Mod. Shu! tis but a luſty Surfeit, and one's woll for ever. 
Prithee, dear Marlove, — Why ſo. ſevere? Yow-over-rul'd\ my 
nelihations in this Match: Beſides, you know, Child, our Af- 
e&ions are no more in our Choice than our natural Complexiagns, | 
herefore we are no more accountable for loving a Fool, than Wke= 
inge ag an ill Face; we'll be judg'd by my Siſter. | 


ter- | Enter Florinda. 


ut vas juſt defending the Cauſe of Fools; What is your Opinion? 
But F - That — generouſly done, Madam, to defend your grea- 
itch elt Enemies. f bred a Net 
"= Med. \'iſh—— But what do you ſeriouſly think, are they really 

deſpicable or no? | ö 

Flor. Not in their own Opinions; I'Il anſwer for e'm, or they 
vere not Fools. * 

Mod. Horrid ! But anſwer me directly, is not a Fool as enter- 
aining as a Farce. 


Flor. I grant you. But wou d you, becauſe a Farce di Du 


or half an Hour live with Harlequin? 

Mar. Nay! I vow ſhe's in the Right on't. One goe o ſee 
onſters of the Tombs for Amuſement ; but I ſhou'd be ſorry to 
de lock'd up with them. 

Mod. Becauſe they can't talk to one. 

Flor. In that, I think 'em preferrable to Fools. \'>-- 
Mod. O fye, Siſter ! Never go about to perſuade me, that a 
ving Fool has not more merit with us, than the Seven Wiſe 
aſters of Greece, | 8 

| 1 8 at the Door. 

Flor. Lord ! here's the more ſaſhionabſe Drums and Trim-* 
ts coming in the Name of Congratulatory Viſits, Marlove. Let 


s be gone. | | 
[Exeunt Flor, and Mar. 
— Jo Enter Bellamar. 


ſhoulf] Bel. To give you Joy upon your Marriage, Madam, were need- 
fi, All L can wiſh you, is, May your Happineſs -know ne 


A. Aſod 
AI. B 2 8999 


Cs 


— * 


4 
iz Jie CnirCaay. 
Aud. For Heavens ſake ! - Why, confine me? What if I hen d A 


change my Inclinations ? 2 
onable in you, % of 
— bs | Pla 


Bel. Why, *twou'd be as 


| your Face, ſince you muſt do 3 
| Had. But without changin — one might be And 
| well Ugly as Handſome ; 1155 28 t ho haye no o Variety o Paſien 5 
2 as _ he PQ + Al 4 


Enter 7 Alamode, 


; — 2 He Bars. ! You'ye left the 
r Slave! Vou' ve left the Cpu 

* of S wal Winter flouriſhes now and: be 

It oh not ſeem ſa by your Shoes. 
Ala. Shoes! what do you mean ? 
| Hell, They are not Dirty, that's all. | 
Ala. O! I never. walk, but at Chappel, the Drawing- -Roc 
or the Houſe of Commons. | 
| Bell. I thought the Members fat at the Houſe of Commons. 
Al. © Admirable 7 But *tis cruel to rob me of a Pun: You 
ok difrobe me, wes! I think tha t as 1 oh | 


"5 3 


Enter Townlys 
Town. Madam, I'm extreamly glad to ſee you ſo well i in Heat! 


; * with a Husband ? 1 
Mod. I'm oblig'd to you, Sir. I'm ha ppily polleſrd of both. Nuſh - 
Ala. O dear Townly, I joy to ſee thee ? ! 3 ar 

1 Town. You do! . I mee you juſt now, and you d 1 

'N not know me. 

Ala. I ask Ten Thouſand Pirdons. 1 was thinkin and idid 

| pot ſee you, 

z ge believe the latter, becauſe you trod upon 1 me. Pri 0 4 
j dank was you * on? 'T — 
a a 


Enter Maid, whyſpers Moderna. 
| 


Med. Gentlemen you'll excuſe me, We all dine togethe 
i | 1 | n Moder 


T 


) 


| esse 13 
ond K As I was a Saying, what was your Thoughts employ'd 


e Why? A Criticiſm on one of Mr. Congreve's 
| lays, ſp, hers he expoſes Men of Quality, by making em Fops 


Bel. * heard Judges fay, he drew exactly after Nature. 
Ala. Good, Bellamar ; very good. Tomnly, when ſhall E 
ear thee ſay ſuch a Thing ? Thy Wit is like a certain Friends of 
urs, who to be very ſharp, bids you kiſs his A----, and laughs, 
ou know him, Bellamar ? | 
Bel. Yes, to have no ſharpreſs, but what he owes to his Amours, 
ind tho' his Satyr comes. To his Mouth like other Men's, tis 
not from his Brain, : 
Ala. But his Stomach 3; ſweetly iotimating bis Breath is 
; owrem—— Sweet and Sowre.——— Y ou know, 
. perceive, Alamode is as well pleas d with Antitheſs 
S Nr. ES, 
Bell. He s as pleas'd with a Fool as Mr. Bayes. 
Town. What's that, Alemode ? 
Alz. Why, as much as to ſay, Townly, I am very well pleas d 
hen thee and I meet. Ha! Bellawar, 
Bell. A fair Hit. But! thought every Body knew 2 Jeſt and | 
Jou were inſeparable ; and that 'twas impoſſible to find the ens 
ithout the other. 
Ala. I'm ſure one can never find you without the obliging'ſt 
— in Nature. I'll tell you, Bella mar, a Pun I made t other 
: I was mai at White's, that the er's Troops were 
ſealt! , braveſt Fellows in the World. Why ©, Sir? ſays the Briga- 
"Wer. Why ſo, Sir, ſays I, the Reaſon's plain, for they always 
h. uſh-on when they muſt go fight : So I went Abroad and told | 
| and Folks made me bluſh, by ſaying 1 had too much We, 
u did 
d did | Enter Lurcher. 
. s f 


Pri O Turcber, I'm fure thou axt no Cheat 8 
Bell. [ with he is not, for he looks like a Mans -.-.» 2&4 

Ala. And what then ? „ 

Dell. Nothing. But they are too often Cheats. 

Ala. Cry your Mercy! that Turn e ſcap'd me. 

Tur. No matter el look like, E know what you talk likes 
Bell. Prithee now, What? 

II. Why, like one that hates v y Body who have nat much 
na it as your elf | Bel. 


4 


C. The Curt-Cna T. 3 
Lou wrong me, my Quarrel was only with thoſe who have 
O little, that their going Fx. ng Legs looks like play ing e 
| __ owe lang have we 2 ro "png | 5 

5 Il'you, it you won't think me a fo ating 
his Words. * TO IE Ns 897 | 


| 
do tell. | 

Fell. Then I am the only Man he ought to tell, for I hope the 
þ | NEVEr ſpok ſt well of me. SD 1 
own. If you're grave, I'm dumb Twas the ſimplel 
Thing in the World: The Day we din'd laſt together, Be lane 
"1 negligently went into the Room before Lureber, ſat upon hi 


Right Hand at Table. And worſt of all, took the Glaſs « 
Wine he call d for, and with it his Stomach : for he cou'd not e 
{ out of Anger. 8 a | 

if Bel. Is that all I'm ſorry for it, dear Zurcher . To make the: 
Y amends, thou ſhalt go to Heaven before me, if thou canſt. 

| Tur. Well then; Are we Friends? 

op Entirely. What think you of a Turn in the Park till Din} Ma 
Ala. Agreed, I find we all dine together. 
| Town. Don't you come, Lurcher, Ballamar will go in to th 
| Room before you, and take your Glaſs again. A 
| . | ; [ Exeunt all bat Lurcher 
Tur. Worthy is my good Friend, I will ſtay and Dine, for a 
them. Beſide, I have a Deſign to ask him for his rich Siſter 
I knopy he loves me; but then he loves Bala mar better. I wil 


cou'd mik e em fall out, then ſhou'd I have her ſnu to my ſe] 


Enter Marlove. 


Mar. how comes this Fool to ſtumble on this frightful Proba 
bility ? I am alarm'd ; And ſomething muſt be done: for ſhou'd i 
be a Match, Bellamar. is loſt ! For his Behaviour juſt now ſufkei 

ently confirmed me, if ſhe gives her Conſent, his will not be wan 


ting. . 
* [ Coming towards Lurcher 


What's that you are reſolving to try, Lurcher ? 
Tur. To vex em that vex me. | 


Mar. Who are they? | 1 NY 
Tur. No Matter. But mayhap I may fit em as well, Will) 
carry me up and introduce me to Mr. Worthy's Siſter? 


- 
# 


xlaſs c 
not e 


te the: 
1 Dir 


to th 


ircher 
for a 
Siſter 
I wif 
y fel 


eas ever ſhe could Stare; juſt ſuch a Face for al 


The Curr-Cuar; 3 
ar. With all my Heart. [Aſide. ] Fools ate often lucky at 
fling. I muſt improve this Hint, tho* the - Fancy. of a 
ol ; for ſhou'd it be Real, I am loft. . ra 


« A? 


Enter Moderna and Florinda, 
; Moderna repeating Verſes 


She made it plain, that haman Paſſion 
Mas ordered by Predeſtination: 
| That if weak Women go aſtray, 

The Stars are more in Fault than they. 


. * 


Mod. What think you, Florinda? |; 1 
Mar. Ladies, your Servant! = — I was juſt coming up 
you. This honeſt Gentleman, Madam, is a Friend of your 
usband's ; and deſires to be known to you and your Siſter. - |. 
Mod. Recommended by you, and my Husband's Friend, are 
erits will always make him welcome here. an | 
Tur. O Lord! Madam, I am welcome where-ever I go. All. 
z2ople love honeſt Larcher: Iam known every where by the ſame 
lame. OY * 
Flor. That proceeds from your being every where the ſame 
king, I dare Fay, Sir. 1 1 
Tur. Yes, Madam; for I am the ſame I was the Hour I was 
orn 3 never have any Thing to do, but to go to Plays and Opera's 
2 People ask me: Twould kill another Man to do 
o. 
Hor. No, ſure, for he would die firſt. 11 
Tur. D'you think ſo; thank God I'm as healthy as à Horſe; 
rdon the Compariſon. e 
Flor. If the Horſe does, I do. But pray, Sir, was you never in 
oye? That wou'd try the Strength of your Heart, more than all 
bu have mentioned, 
Lur. She likes, me, I ſee She talks of Love [ Aſide. 
Never but with a Couſin of my own, who is as like 
{ths World, and 


en a Humour ; every-body ſaid we ſhou'd have made a char- 


ing Couple; but ſhe was my Second Couſin; had ſhe been my 
irſt, I might lawfully have married her, 


Flo. 


—_ N Cunny Cunt _ 
Flee, It is ublneky- for the reſb of Womankind 
Yew'll never love fo truly again; our firſt Paſſion is ever f 


Tur. She's at it again. [ Aſide.] Not fo neither, Madan 
our Ladyſhip methinks is as like her in Perſon as any Thing, « 
ly indeed you are not ſo facerious. Gemini; the Jokes we uſe 
to crack upon our Neighbours, and upon one another: I ſhall n 
ver forget one made upon me at a Chriſtning ;, ſaid ſhe, I belie 
your Father and Mother were both Maids when they were m 
_ _ aſe when two Maidenheads meet they always get a Foe 

a! Ha! 

Med. I believe by that your Couſins Father and Mother w 
not Maids when they married; for ſhe was no Fool. 

Tur. How come you to know that? No more they were; ar 
that broke off the Match, for they ſay ſlice was à Baſfard. 

Flor. I thought being your Relation made it impoſſible. 

Tur. Not fo neither: For by paying ſo much Yearly to tlifrs. 


Or 


Poor, I was told the Spiritual Court would wink at it. the 
_ © May, This muſt break her Heart ſure'? Dy at | 
Dar. No; that was too tough, as they ſay, but it did turn baſcra 


Brains. | 
Nor. Then ſhe was cured' of her Paſſion, I ſuppoſe, Sir? 
Tar. No, Madam; I told you Truth, I never tell avy Thin 
elſe : Your Brother always ſaid I was too honeſt to live in 
"Flor. But happily you have another Quality, that always thrive 
though Honeſty don t. wy 28 | 


ur 


Enter Maid, whiſpers her Miſtreſs. Þ as 


ks - 12 


| | ©... 

Tur, If it is any Errand, Madam, I'll.go. I've nothing to do. W. 

Mock. I thank you, Sir, tis what I hope will employ us @1 
The Company and Dinner wait. 88 


The End of the Firſt Abd. x 


n. ci 
5 40 T. scan L. * | 


"Me Bellamar, and Lurcher, as 15 ries fr 
Dinner. * 


— miſtaken, Zelamar, your Iacics 
tions are not different. from mine; here is none but 
honeſt Lurcher; I may ſpeak freely of a eget long have 
1 by binding of our Fri y the Name of 
other: Tell me; Do you like my Siſter we ati ſay that 
iouſly which you have ſo often ſpoken to her in Gallanery ? 
Bell. I like her, as one that has her — with her Bro- 
rs Mind; ſs well, that I conjure you by our Friendſhip, | 
the leaſt Conſtraint u n her Laion: Let her make me yy 

at leaſt leaye me the eaſure of reflecting 1 have not made 
ſerable. - | 
Wor. Tis generouſly anſwer d. You have my Canſent 3 : now | 


Ii her your own way. — 
Think'd of Tes. | | 
n tt LWor. and Bell. Exeant. | 


pm A: "1 
Eater Marlove beerkening. OT GT IS 
.F 


ur. Tis ſo; juſt as 1 expected, they are to be martied I find: 
ar. To be married ! then his Suſpi cioms 1 my Fears, are 
But ſtay, I'll hear more. WR pn 
ur. he Sexes Beauty with her Brother's Mind; 5 were 
Words. 0 
ar, Then Hell's blackeſt Falſhood was in chem. Aide. 7 
ur. He is in Love, I ſee But I may ſpoil bis Spot 4 
eould make him baniſh Ballamar his House 

ms to like me In try. 

iar. Leave that to me, Turcber, for I've overheard all you ye 
En 7 and Ol HEY Intereſt to ad yance you in her E- 
| for your fort, know Worthy's Siſter hates Belle- 
ver further for your Hopes, if you can keep a Secret, ſhe 

72 f know, in Love with you; Her Brother will, ſhe tells me, 
PP Day force her to marry Bellamar, if ſome Means are not 

C Tihnd ond to ayert the Blow. 


2 


* 
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18 The CIT C RAT. 
Tar. What d' you think of making Worthy jealous of Bel 


1 r If you'll tell me what to 

n frrear any ing. E | ſay 

I 
| 


Mar. That won't do Her paſſion lies ſo much anoth 
a beſides, he is ſo indifferent in his Behaviour, t| 


t let us be gone 
quick to Fear is Guilt | 


| LExennt Lurcl 


. Matty 
tu Hs.: 6 


re a Scene | opens. 


They A con forward from the Tea-Table, Moderna Fanning, 
ft — - fdtating u out of Humour. 
a Nay, i endleſs to diſpute, you are a Wit, and will 
W. ways de in the 1 AS : 


or. That Lam both, appears in nothing ſo much as ac 
u. 
Mods Flattery, aſter one is married, is downright Abuſe, | 
cauſe we know tis Flattery. 
Bell. And yet tis then we want it moſt. | eſt 
Mod. How ſo, paß ??: 
Bel. Becauſe we generally diſcover Faults that won't Od 
Truth. which: we conceaPd before. 
Aud. Ay, but: the Diſeaſe is then grown deſperate, and SleÞ B., 
ing\Draughts are beſt to quiet what's incurable. . 
Dell. on of your Opinion ; and it ſhould go near to quiet, 
r'd it. | n a 
77% Maniter? but tell me Bella mar, what wou'd you ſay ue * 
Woman ſhou d endeavour to make a Fool of you? | 
Bell. Why, that ſhe was inclined to love me, and ſo endeavo 
to make me what was moſt agreeable to her. K 4 
— 5 you forget here are Women in 


Flor. Your Wit, Sir, Bel 
Room. ä | 

i Bell. You and your Siſter's always does Madam — th 
” are — — © '$? , 


Med. rithee hold your Tongue, and keep your Complin 
for I wou'd not be a Wit for the World. 2 

Bell. Why, Madam tis the beſt Security againſt Envy4 

Wor. Ay, but tis not the beſt Security againſt Hatred, B 
Mar. | 


\ 


The 3 T. 


Bell. 1 wonder it ſhou d tis the bieten Thing 
pon Earth, it A r or 
Flor. You' re intollera urpriz 
Bell. 157 you mean the Power epi ou . I have 
t eſea | 
Flor. es Creature 14 would rather hear you rail chan | 
raiſe, becauſe I'm ſure you're ſincere then, . . 
Bell. Nay, Im Dumb, Madam ; I ſay nothing. . 


Flor. You need not be Dumb to ſay that, 3 
Med. Nay, if you begin to be ſevere on one another, do it to 


me Purpoſe, e en marry and be heartily reveng d:; Þ I leave 


6 we muſt 8⁰ into the 


ity. 

4 [ Exit Marlove and Moderna. 
yr. Tewnly, they and I wil | make a Vilit—— Siſter, you'll en- 
tain Belamar, | [ Exit Worthy and Townly. 

 [Manent Florinda end Bellamar. 
Bell, Now 1 God t my ſelf in earneſt, I'm as aukward as Sir Will 
ul Witwou'd-——how near are Sincerity and Dulſneſs allied / 


ull as near as ſtrong Deſire and Impotence. Im ſo Sill) and ſo Se- 


ious, that l'm downright 5 prechles——<—{ Af 4 1 wonder, 


adam, where your other | is gone. 
75 Wou'd you have me Fg, = enquire, ire, Sit Hę looks 


Wamefully Guilty, and I'm glad to ſee it. Aide. 
Bell. For God's ſake, Madam, I only 7 kd paſſe afſer le temps. 


Flor. A moſt happy Expedient truly; but I iptertupted ſome | 
eſt, I fear You ſeem to be Fr 2 moſt pleaſant Humour. 
Bell. That's pardonable in you, Madam, who can make ſuch 
ood ones of your own. i | 
Flor, I'm oblig d to you, Sir, for that Power, >} 
Bell. You are, but tis ſorely againſt my Will. 

Flor. 1 ous be ſorry to oppoſe your Will, whilſt you aye 


| hat dyi 


n 
Bell. 1 m glad you think me in ſo deſperate a Condition, you'll 


| he eafier believe what I ſay, ſince the Words of- even dying 


riminals are ſeldom doubted. | 
Flor. I woucd be glad to know what you have to diſcoyer, that 
nakes you ſo ſolicitous to be believ'd. 

Bell. Truth of great Importance, that vin, if 1 recover, con- con- 


Fern my Life. 


Envy 
d, £ 


Flor. But it you ſhou'd nat recover, what wou*d you leave me? 
Bell. 1 have nothing I can call my own ; you like a bold In- 
ader, haye born away by Farce what elſe my Faith and Love 


id offerẽd. 
D 2 | Fier. 
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ech Flor. And how certain is that, pray? 4 
aſe i Ben. Why juſt as certain as that you don't think I flatter when 0 


tell you ſo. f ö 

Flor. Odious ! I dont think of the Matter. | 
Bell. I'm glad to hear it, you'll the likelier conſent, © 
Flor. Since you've help'd me to an Excuſe, I can't tell but 1 


Bel, Then let us loſe no Time. * 


th | 
4 For Beauty like @ Shadow flies 
475 And our Touth before us dies. 
Flor. Or wou'd Huth and Beauty ſtay, 
fan t Love bath Wings and will away. 
ut | - | 3 
Nit for all that I'll venture —=tho' I'm in the wrong to con- 


ent thus eafily, for Ven generally meaſure the Value of things by 
\ N he Difficulty they have in obtaing em. 2 
Bel. Quite contrary, Y:adam, nothing digniſies a Benefit ſo 
nuch as a readineſs in conferring it; and Men never like any thi 
er or the ſake of the Difficulty, but deſpiſe all Difficulties for the 
Morue of what they like; the Charm is in the Prize, not in the 
Res ardſhip — hut in return to your Goodneſs, I beg you 
you'd make your own Terms. 

Flor. No Love is free as Air, and like it, grows diſtemper*d by 
onfinement : You ſhall be abſolute, for I ſhouꝰ d hate the Good 
ou did me by. Compulſion, and ſcorn whatever little Contracts 
"IVC, Nyvithout Love productd. „ | 
; Bell. Generous Creature — [4] inſtantly inform your 
BelieWWrother of my bleſt Succeſs with you, he, I'm ſure, will not de- 
y my Happineſs. | 


Id th | : | 

Thou, ſure, wer*t be of all the Race uncurſt, 
9 To ſhew bow per felt Heaven formed Woman firſt. 
of th en mg * 


The Curr-CHar. 


Scene changes to Mrs. Commode's, an India Hong 
band 1 Alamode with 4 Heap of Faps, 
18 Sunfſ-Boxes, and other Toys before hin. 
| Enter Moderna. "I 


HY Ale. Madam, your Slave aun Was 4 dome 
e belp me in the Choice of a Snuff. Bon for the Woman I low 


| Mod. That will require, Sir, what you won't agree to, m 


} knowing the Lady, for our Taſts may differ, 
Ala, Impoſſible, you may as eaſily differ from your ſelf. 
Mod. That mayn*t be ſo hard a Task, perhaps. But are you 


wake, do you know what you ſay ? 
Ale. I vow to God, Madam, I mean nothing, but that my Mi 
 Rireſk is an Angel, and you are another. And Angels muſt 
1; ways like the ſame Thing. 5 
s. Com. = indeed, Madam, I'm ſure that's what b 
meant It your Ladyſhip had but heard what he aid « 
+ your Wit and Beauty 
| Mod. Fie, Mrs. Commode, I wou'd have ſome Tea. 
Mrs. Com. There is ſome juſt ready, Madam. 
Mod. Ay, but I hate this publick Room, one's killd with id 


If 1. * Com. Ay, Madam, I have a charming Room above St R 
ö * Ladyſhip never ſaw; with the charmingeſt rich Coverin 
a Bed that ever came into England. Will you be pleas d 
walk up, Madam? ä 
| ©; Mad. 141 follow you, Mrs. Commode 
Als. Nay, you muſt not exclude me, Madam. F- 
Mrs. Com. Oh! pray, Madam, have Mr. Alamode“s Fancy 


the Covering ; all the Ladies ſay he has a charming Fancy in 
Covering. [_Excun 


The Scene changes to Worthy's Houſe. 
Enter Marlove and Maid. 


Mer. Is Mrs, Florinds to be ſeen? 
Maid. Il let her know you're here, Madam. 


a 
"4 * 
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; The CnirCuart. | 23% 
Marlove Sola. 


* 


Mer. I'l try. bow the's inglig d, before give u loaſe to.- wy | 
Revenge; but why ſhou'd 1 be angry. with Bellomer ?- Them | 


him firſt the way to change his Love, by being falſe my ſclimmoes 
Fool that IL was, firſt to give him up my Perſon, Honour, and my} 
Heart, and then to wrong him; hes a Wretch we ſhould diſpiſe, 
that cauꝰd forgive an injury in Love; for ſuch an Baſineſt beſpeaks ji 
Indiff or us, or clic a Meanneſs in the Lovers Soul, that 
1 y condemns our Choice But here's Florisdawen- Be 
calm my 


Enter Florinda with Milton in ber Hand. 


Ie, vonn forgive me, dear Merlove, and yet 1 don't know 
y Mi how to expect it, when 1 conſider what kept me fo long. c 
i Mar. If this was it [ Jooking at the Book } I mult, approve your 


better Choice. pes: l 
Flor. Tis filly to own it; but F've been as angry with Mother 
Eve, as ever Mother was with a Child. 
Mar. What Part provok d you ſo? > 
Flor. Don't you ſee ——— her Obſtinacy in wandring from her 
usband, contrary to his Will and common Senſe I can't bel 
hinking it like ſeme of our fine Ladies, who.think their Husbands 
inhumanly crael, if they won't belive they wou'd reſiſt the Charms 
of all Mankind united for their'ſake, and yet wo'nt ſacrifice ſuch 2 
rifle as a publick Place or Viſit to his Quiet. . 
Mar. Vou'll make ſome Man envied, all Womankind aſhain'd 
hen you marry, if you reaſon thus. 2 
Flor. The latter will be againſt my Will then; for all I propoſe 
in Marriage ; is to make two People as happy as I can, by neyer 
doing any thing to be aſham'd of myſelf. | 
mn May. Then you do think of marrying ? | 
Flor. And what will ſurprize you more, I'll marry from ha- 
ing thought ont. | 
Mar. By no means, ſince you judge too well to chuſe 
amiſs ſhou'd I not be too curious to ask the happy Man 
Now hold my Heart. Ade. 
Flor. Not at all, ſince my own Inelinations are confirmed by 
y Brother's Approbation — though, perhaps, you'll laugh 


in 
Excul 


hen I name him, tis Bellamar. 
Mar, I wiſh you may have reaſon to laugh. 


Nor. 
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to Church and declare to the whole Congregation that Ive the | 
clinati 


24 The CHIT-CHAT. 
Flor. What's the Danger 7 | ö 
Mar. He's a Mary, that's all. | 


WY Flor. Or between you and I, Marlove, I wou*d not have him F. 

9 wou d ou ? ; » | - | ind 
122 not for the Indies What ſtoop to be the Re 
inge of a Fop, who brings me the Refuſe of the whole Town 3 ah 
ird of Life, woud = f himſelf with me ! _ 
For. Yet you perſi Modtrna in my Brother's Favour, who F. 
vou knew a Men of Pleaſure. F ISIS | NM 


+ Me}. Becauſe I knew him to be a Man of Honour. A 
Flor. Is not Bellamer too a Man of Honour? © d 
Mar. I can't tell, I never truſted him. | | 


Flor. Then when he's mine I beg you never will. — be 
for believe me, Marlove, it he offers to borrow then, it muſt pn. 
aut of Extravaganey. 5 ä y f 
Mar. What dye mean, Madam? A 
Flor. Nothing, but that I'm glad to be marry-d well; we We fe 
men without a Husband are like Sheep without a Shepherd, e 
pos d to Wolves and Foxes. 7 
Mar. And Marriage, like a Shepherd, ſaves you from Wolve 
and Foxes, only to ſell you to the Butchers Knife, a Husband. 
Flor. And ſo you wouéd have me graze my Life out, be ſho o. 
once a Year to ſupport the Woollen ManufaRory, eloath FoolWppi 
and comfort decay*d Conſtitutions No, that will nevafrjo 
do while my own is ſo god — But don't you think 1 
wild, Marlove ? | ; | y (1 
Mar. You are in the way of being tam*d, remember I ſay ſo. No- 
Hor. I*m glad ot it, for to tell you the truth, I'm quite tir Mou 
of this ſavage Life. 3 | uo 
Mar. But had you not better live in a Tree than a Cage? lar. 
Flor. No, if I had a kind Maſter, «were better than being di vr. 
urbd by hunting Fools and Hawks. 1 _—_— 7. 
Mar. Well, I ſhall wonder at nothing, after your declaring i /ov 
favour of the perfidious Sex with the Frankneſs of a downright e. 
bertine. | of « 
Flor, 1411 venture to ſay one thing, Madam, without thinkiq r. 
my ſelf a Libertine : To ſubdue our Inelination to our Duty, A 
all know of Virtue ; for-*twere ridiculous to pretend a Merit Wo” · 
17 the Conqueſt of what didnt oppoſe us. 16 Wo 
Mar. To have a Nature pure and refin'd from all Paſſion, W'"g 
ſure a higher degree of Excellence...  W- 
Flor. But ſince ſuch a one is not upon Earth, I ſhall infaſt *tis ¶ong 
Reſiſtance we acquire out Fame. | - . +" 
Mar. Well, I enu'd never come up to you What, It 


meier IH 
inations of a Brutę! Oh HI am ready to faint at the Thought of 
[ ' $3444 41 , 


Flor, May be you think the Place to pu Blick; that puts me in Vf 
nd of a Lady, who wou'd never taſte Wine at Table where eve- 
Body drank it, and got, à red Face by drinking ſtrong Waters | 
her Cloſet. e ven Bt ee NG 
Mar. Red Face Madam mine is no redder than yours. | 
Flor, Yes it is No, —— Now tis pale again. 
Mar. I've gone to far [Afide ] I muſt diffemble, or my Looks 
ill betray .me — I beg Pardon, dear Florinda, I've only ral- 
d all this time. nat 3 * 
Flor. I'm glad to hear it, I proteſt I was almoſt out of Temper, 


„bear you maintain an Argument ſo different from your foraitr 
wſt beſPpnvcrſation — I hope I have ſaid nothing I ſhou d not, I migh- 


y fear I have. | eee. ox oY 
Mar. Nothing I aſſure you, but what I ſhou'd have ſaid in your - } 
ſc ——— Here's your Brother, he ſeems pleag'd. 


Epter Worthy, 


Yor. Marlove, you muſt be Witneſs this Night tb the greateſt 
ppineſs of my Life, next to Moderna Siſter Bellamar | 
oy d me with the News of your Conſent, and begs Il not de- 
So I'm reſoly<d I will not fleep till he's plea'd You- | 
y {lcep as much as you think fit. IB f 
lor. | may without bluſhing, own an Eſteem that's authoriZ#d 
ou — tho my Friend Marlove has almoſt put me out of 
mour with Markind. | 
lar, Lord, Child, told you IT was but in jeſt. 1 ; 
or, If ſhe'll follow your Example, I'll Anſwer for it ſhefll 4 
ge her Mind I muſt dance at your Wedding, remember, 


: 
P et. ee 

-- 

— 


aring Love. | ] 
ight . Twere kinder to dance at one's Funeral, for that is the | 


of our Sorrows, the other the Begir ing. | 
or. Did not tell you how averſe ſhe was —— What is it, 
Marlove has chang*d you fo ofth* ſudden. .. | 
it 7. Banter, meer Banter. * 
ar. Nothing elſe, | aſſure you 
Mon, Ning for the ſake of ſaying it? | 1 
F Never; and thank God I have pot Wit enough to teach | 
ſt *tis MW ongue a Language different from my Heart. RR 


Lord did you never ſay 


. May no Time nor Chance diſſolve the happy Union then? 
dI take my Leave cone 10 214) Ni 4 


R IL * 
Wor, 
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* 
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or. You'll be here, Marlove =o—— III invite the Com 
ny that din'd here, if they're to be found, e 

7. Ne. If L am able, you may command meme. [ 
Flor. Did you ever ſee any thing ſo alter'd ? What can 


mean ? | OY = 
Wor. I can't gueſs ; a ſecret Sorrow ſeem'd to hang about | 
that diſcoyer'd it ſelf the more ſhe labour d to conceal it. _ 
Flor. It's odd, this ſtrange diflike to Matrimony ſhou'd' { 
: her at this time. I remember nothing Gayer at your Wedding 
Was. 2 . E 
or. If I did not know Malice and Envy had Ten thou 
Tongues, and they all falſe, her Conduct would almoſt tempt 
to believe common Fame; and that her Averſion to your marr) 
_ Bellamar was like ſome memorable Patriots Hatred to abſo 


: -- » 


The End of the Second AF. 


DSS M S EB 


ACT II. SCENE L 
Worthy's Houſe. 
Enter Moderna, reading a Letter. 


Mod. ROM Alamode gt here's my Hui 


* he's row grown painful to me. Our Hate eng 
with our Crimes; and the Sight ot him we have injur d 1 
the Ghoſt of one we have murder'd ; it haunts away our 1 
awakes our Guilt, and fills our Soul with Horror. 


The Crit C AAT. 


Worthy coming towards Modernas 


fall that delight em. l've been this Hour in ſearch of yu to 
t you know I'm reſoly d this Evening to give my Siſter to Bella- 


ar, if you ve of it. 
Mod. Y our — Sir, is too good to want a Woman's 
kill, 


ave my Judgment good; for it ane S rg Things 
aiſe of you. Bur "oP ſo cold ? any thing Asper . 


ir o 

6 6 ove ? 

"bi ys Mod. Sudden Vapours and Sickneſs at my Stomach. 

N Ex Vor. Come, prithee cheer up, and glad my Heart that 1 


d Joy while thou art ſad, Here's Marlove, ſhe'll join to chaſe a= 
ay your Cares. 

Mod. Lord, I have no Cares but your importuning me to 
without Wings — that is, to be merry when I have no Rea- 
n. Marlove your Servant. 


Mar. Your Servant : What makes you out of Humour, | 


hild ?- . | 
Mod. Ridiculous Queſtion ! Why, what makes one old and 
ly Something we can't help, for one would be neither of the 
nree by Choice.' | 


Enter ns, — 


Bell. But why are you not as ready to help Nature in the Im- 
ovement of your Humour, as you are artful in mending your 
omple xion, and concealing your Age? 
Mar. Becauſe, being better humour'd were to cultivate 2 
eakneſs that puts I our Power to impoſe upon us, whilt 
oking young 23 tandform e enables us to cheat you. And tis in 
bye as 'tis in Play, you yt be the Knave or the Fot. 
Bell. This is a way of Reaſoning pardotuble in none but choſe 
ind by Play. I hope no ill Run has turn d yen Gameſter, Ma- 
e m. No matter: I ſhall never a my Loſs by one 
ur'd Wo underſtands alf the Game. You in na Danger, Sir. 
our Nr. In no Danger, Marlovs ! Is he not going to be married ? 
old you you'd change your Mind. 
War. So will he, if he has ang his Nature. 1 
2 or. 


Wor. Hirs me ia (Afde.) What ! retir'd, and talking to.your | 
If : Truſt me, my Dear, it is unkind to rob my Eyes and Ears' 


Wor. Believe me, my Moderna, tis mightily your Intereſt — 


* 


1 
' 


— — 


* 
5 
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' Wor. Don't you think this Behaviour of Marlove's moſt — 
| pious ? [ Afide to Moderna 
Mod. Not at all; but your Friend and you are ſo cenſorious 
* tis not ſafe to Tpeak or look before you. 
I * I've done 1 leave you for a Minute to haſten the 
11 | 
IL - Mod. Pray don't be in too great a Harry ; for I'm engag'd f 
i}: an Hour. Marlove, Shall I ſet you down any where? 
Fi 'Y Mer. With all my Heart, if you go near the Strand. 
 [Exeunt Moderna and Marloy 
1 | Wor. Your Liberty i 1s now upon the Brink of Fate, as a Man 
iLife is when the Enemy appears in the Field. Don't you, like 
many of em, wiſh to make up the Quarrel, and part Friends? 
Bell. No; for I would no mob preſerve my Freedom at th 
Price of my Love, than [ would my Life at the Expence of my 
| ; Honour, 
l Mor. Courage Be Lamar, the Enemy is as well determin'd as you 
See you keep firm when ſhe appears. T 
Bel. Plextare will keep my Conſtancy in this, as Reputatia 


woud do in the other. 

1 . Mor. I'll ſend and invite the Company that din'd here. 
t 
| 


I 


Bell. Do: In the mean time Ill go to the Change, and beſp 


ſame of the Enfigns of Hymen, Such as Favours, Oc. 
[ Exeaunt amt 


1 
| i ; 
Scene changes to the New Exchange, and ſhows Ala 
) 1 moge in Mrs. Trifle! s Shop. * 
|; 1 Ala. Mrs. 72 * eſteem this — ? . 
Wb | —_ Trifle, Ill aſſure you, Sir, tis as fine as ever was park 
| f air. 


Ala. What's in that Paper 

Mrs. Trifle, Cravats, Sir. 

Alla. Mayl crave at what Price you ſell em? 

s 5 Mrs. Tri. Twelve Pound the Dozen is the loweſt, if you! 
take my Word, Sir. 

A. WI ſhould take your Word, wou*'d you not take me up 
Mrs. Trifle. Good God! Why ſhou'd you think ſo? 
Ai. Becauſe *twould be taking what was anothers. 
Mrs. Trifle O, Sir, You are diſpos d to be merry; howeve 

# 141 venture to take your Word. Here's a charming Piece of Lace 
To beſure I _ __ as Well as any raja n | 


| 
. 
1 
Y 
« 
* 
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oderna, e Moderna. 


ten the Mrs. Trifle, Madam your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servar 
- "© 1 hops Madam, your Head and Ruffles pleas'd your 8 
gd ſe Mod. By no means, Mrs. Trifle, nor any Body elſe. 
Mrs. Trifle, I, Wonder at that, Madam; ; they wore the.. ame} | 
patteren with my Lady Roundabout s. 1 
Mod. And therefore I, nor no Body elſe Uk d them. Tn ould 
as ſoon have my Stays made by her Meaſure, or let her fit for my 
Picture, as have any thirg 1 wear made by her Pattern. | 
Ala, What dye mean that overgrown Blue Coat Girl, who has| 
always as much Muſlin abou her Face as ſhe has Affection, or De- 
cay in it? | = 
Mrs. Trifle. Ades ſhe's in Faſhion now to be ſure. | 
Mod. silly; ſhe has bi ei as long out of Faſhion as out of her 
Teens. | 
zutatiot Als. And out of Lovers. 1 
Mod. Or Modeſty. for ſhe has yet the Aſſurance to ſnuff thoſe I 
dim Eyes of hers, and twinkle after Hearts. | 
beſpakill Ala. Then when ſhe would be obliging or cival, ſhe's as nauſe- 
+. WM ous as the old Eng li ſb Hoſpitality, that brings you Ale and C} | 
t ambi for Breakfaſt : Or as a certain Knight's Lady that gives you Wines 
of her own making : 1 wou'd as live drink Water of her own ma- 


kin 
s Ala 1.4 Well ſurely an old Jeſt, or an old Story, is not duller than 
Love in an old Man or Women. 
Ala. Or tis as dull as a Country Town in Sermon: time. 1 
Mod. Ay, or a Country Town at any time : Or as fooliſh as 
„ veglecting it in the Voupg. 
put u Ala. Apropos. Madam, I thank you for the Hint. 
| [ Whiſpers Madame 
Mod. Well Mrs. Trifle, I4] ſend you that monſtrous Head and 
Ruffles; and if you can reduce them to a lize fit for a | Chriſtian, | 
youll do Miracles. Sir, your Seryant. | © 
if you | Exit Moderna. 
Ala. Vou won't take leſs than Twenty Shillings a Crayat? 
me up Mrs, Trifle. If I would I'm ſure, Sir, you would not have the 
Conſcience to ask fem cheaper. 
Ala. Lay by a Dozen, with ſome Eſſence, ſweet Mrs. Trifte, and 
OWEVE * ſend for em to une [Exit laughing | 


Scene 


The CurTt-Cnar. 


Scene changes to Matlove's Houſe, 
| Enter Maid. | 
18 * 5 5 n | ; | | 2 1 
Maid. Madam, Mr. Townley is below. | 1 


Har. Show him np. He is an old Admirer of mine. I could, © 
I be. would afſiſt me in my Revenge, be tempted to do that out of 
Pie, which I ſhall never do out of Love; for Tureber, I fear r 
4575 top great a Fool to be of any uſe. | 


| U 5 f Tuer Townley @ little fuddled. | 0 


111 
0 


Tess. Love and the Hickup have ſeiz'd me ſo of the ſudden, | 

1 og the dear Creature how much I love the Tip of her little * 
Finger. 

Mar. Shall I get you any thing to bring up the mighty Nothing F 

1 lax 4 | WE 

Wit Town. Three Go-downs of you would do me more good than P 
'F warm Wate . 8 
Aar. You want warm Water to waſh thoſe Hands of thite, and fe 

that dear dirty Face. Why, Man, thou*rt as dirty as a Chy- 

miſt. | h 3 

4 Tow And as hot as his Fire. [Hickups, and . *. 

ES. s ber. 

| Mar. Fch! And as windy as the Bellows that blows it. But 
| prithee where haſt been? | 

Town. That's not to the Purpoſe ; ſhall I tell you where I would WW P 


4 


Mar. Where all drunken Men generally would be, in the Place I 
de are oſtener troubleſome than pleaſing. © 3 
i Ions. hinks you Women found like Drunkenneſs, for it 
opens Men's Purſes and ſhuts their Eyes. | 88 
Aar. But not their Mouths, Beaſt : Women hate Drunkards 
for they neither keep their Words nor a Secret. | ; 
Town. And you Women all keep your Words, becauſe no Body 
will take fem. Then for your Secrets you never truſt us with any) 
but the Subject of 2 Quarrel betwixt you and your She Friend, 
w inbumanly ſhe made you wait at Home to go with her to the 

a 3 be deny to ſeventy or eighty Boſom Friends; and neg: 
paying @ hundred Viſits that the laſt Winter was too ſhore to 
pay: but F deed  yourre not ſorry, {ance youve heard her Charac : 
13 i far, of any Pretence to break off an Acquaintapce that had neither - 
. Credit nor Entertainment. 9 ad r 
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Mar. Hold, you Brute, wou d you have me believe, if we re 
pos d greater Confidence, you wou d not deceive us? I would 4% 
Fon truit Iſabella at a Play. | 
Town. |t's better doing that than never play. 
Mar. To thoſe that have the Rage of Gaming. 
Town. Do you never divert your ſelf with thoſe dear Fig 
Let me buſs em. I warrant they are always full of C 5 
that crowd about em as about Favourites, to guide em to the Pc 
ould, W of Preferment. | ; 
at of Mar. Nonſenſe ! What does the Fool mean by Fingers, l | 
fear, WM rites, Port and Preferment ? 3 ON” " 
Town* If you do not know what I mean I'll explain my (elf. | 
Mar. No. truſt that to any Underſtanding rather than youy 
own; 'twill be to your Advantage. l 
Town. Nay then —— {Offers to iſs 
f Mar. if you're thus rude, I vow I'll. keep my Reſoluti 
ey Town. Till it ſpoils in this warm Weather; but it ſhan't be my 


* IF 


" Dom. If that don't, I you neither Wealth, nor Beauty; and 
and for Modeſty tbat never did; ſo I have no Hopes. an 
Chy- Mar. Your Caſe is not ſo deſperate as you imagine parhaps 
| If you in return to any Fayour you wou'd obtain, will grand 
Her. Town. Name it. 1 
But Mar. Let the Propoſal be what it will, you promiſe? | 
_ Provided it be not Murder, Treaſon, nor Marriage, I d« 
omiſe. | 
2 None of them; and upon this Condition, an Hour . hence 
* you at Spring · Garden. 13 He r | 
own, Keep your Appointment, and you 1 I will per4 
form, and Wonders — "aA 


[ Exeunt. f 
Scene changes to the New Exchange 
Bellamar ſpeaking to Worthy's Footmax. 


Bell. Where's your Maſter ? 

Footm. 1 don't know, Sir, My Lady is at Mrs. Commode's 
Shop. She ſent the Coach and me away with Mrs. Mar]ove, with 
Orders to return in an Hour and wait for her here. 5 


The Chinr-Cnat. 


Bellamar alt en brd Mos, Trifle Shop. |" 


SS YT 3 
= 


if ob, Your Servant, Mrs Trifle 3 how goes new Faſhions and old 
”'» 2mi 7 . | 8 A. . ; oth + M T9 
Mrs. Trifle. Why truly, Sir, neither to my Advantage. 5 


Bel. Have you had no Ladies this Afternoon ? . | * 
Mrs. Trifle. None, except Madam Moderna. TY 
+ Bel. Is it long ſince ſhe went? e 


1 
Mrs. Trifle. O, Sir, at leaſt an Hour: Mr. Alamode and the 
oa Raid to laugh at my Lady, and went away. . , © 
| ö Bell. What, together ! It“s pretry odd, ſend her Coach and het 

pervants away. 1225 Your,Servant, Mrs. Trifle; i wiſh, for 

Pour ſake, little Heads may go out of Faſhon. Pray make haſte 
ich what I ſent about. c ˙ NSD Do mro.wmany 
[ 1 | [Goes to the other end of the Change, and meets Ala- 
$3 | mode banding Moderna out of.a Hackney-Coach, 
A! I not that Alamode and Moderna coming out of a Hackney: 
| 's * Mod. Don't this look ſtrange, Bellamar? 

Bell. By no means, Madam, *tis the commoneſt thing in Life. * 
| | Mod. Marlove and I had certainly been killed; for the Coach 
I vroke at Temple-Bar ; and if Mr. Alamode had not come by, I 

know not what we ſhould have done without him. Pray, Heaven 

| Marlove has kept the Coach | A 

Ala. I live but to ſerve the Fair, Madam. 

Beil. And your Friend, Sir. „ | a 

Al. After them Bella mar. 5 * 

Bell. Both at once ſometimes. 5 

Mod. I'm frighted to Death; he ſeems ſuſpicious. Aſide. 

Sir you are expected at our Houſe to Night. I'm the unluckieſt 

Creature. [ Aſide.] | e [Exit 

Ala. II not fail. [ Exit Mod. 
% Beb. I hope, Sir, you'll come and fee the laſt of your humble 
Servant. Ew _— ; . r 

Ala. How ſoon, pray ? , 

Bell. You can never come too ſoon. In an Hour at fartheſt, | 
Ala. Ill not fail waiting on you. | Exeunt:Ambo. They re- 
| | ; main till he is gone out ſome time · 


Scene. 


T5 


The Curr-Cus. Et * 
Kane changer to Worchy's Hoſe 2 


* - 
© a 4 


Enter Bealamar. 


e. Tie plain Worthy is abu. I task'd the Fop, in je td 
tze laſt 2 Forty iv atwtd. geg the Bop) in E. 
of all that Calm I now By Heavens, the Woman 
led me, to. ſee her injure thus the beſt of Men, with the moſt 
ect Wreteh of the Creatin: I'm dreadfully uneaſy, till I in- 
n Worthy of his Wrong. for to ——— yet coneeal 
, is a Degree of Guilt. Though, Heaven can tell, tis the 
gero uſeſt Task of Friendfh The faithful Councellor, 
at boldly ſerves his Prince ſt his will, runs not 4 greater 
que, than him that tells his Friend, his Wife, or Miſtreſs, has 
ay d him-— here comes Florinda—— ſhe, furely, is not falſe, 
d yet flie's fair But Women differ as the Men; there are 
ne few Worthys, amidſt @-Croud of vile — 


sen 


ſe. 8 Who are Impoſters? 
ont ell. Not they who are ſo wondrous fair as you 1 hope. 
oh eh io. Why ſhould you ſuſpect they are? 
= bell. Becauſe the fallen Angels were once the faireſt of the 
lle . venly Beings. 
o. But twas Ambition, not their Beauty caſt em. 
„en. Too much Humility is oft as fatal to the fair on Earth, 
** to them in Heaven. 
eds. 2. But that's a Fault the handſome ſeldom are actus'd of: 
yo — . d, by the proud, the haughty, and 
— l. Fes, to them that love en- but "tis:obſerv'd, thoſe 
' lers, who are moſt inhuman to their Slaves, are humbleſt to 
5 0. Fray what Tyrants have we to ſtoop to? 
7 Bell. To Fools, Time, Affection, Detraction, Malice, n 8 
rioſity, Revenge Extravagancy and Covetouſneſs deſ; o- WW 
. =4 govern by turns, 
ime* Fo. The Lord preferve us—— though, if theſe are our Ty. 
We ts, I muſt in Gratitude confeſs, their Reign is the mildeſt of 
. Princes—— Im not conſcious of their Power being ever ex- 
ene ed on me. 


10 


gell. No, thou art the Hotentia gf the Age, an Age that ſwarms | 


M<ſJalianss. 
* E Flo. 


= 
=—Y 


No. Im on the Rack, till you diſcloſe what thus diſquiets yi 
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Flo. What Satyre, in the Name of Wonder, have you b 
reading againſt Women? _ . © | 
Bell. The moſt ſevere and pointed their own Actions 
Flo. Tell me for Heaven's Sake. 
Bell No; tis a Thing as black as Night, and but to ment 
it, Mere to o'er-caft the brighteſt Day.—— You are concern 


ell. 1: dare not truſt you q yet Þ wiſh you knew it. 
Hlo. Lou fay-F if concern d I've then a Right to knoy 
JDell. Take care how you improve in Knowledge It 
that Thirſt loſt Paradice — be happy yet, and lide in Ignor 
Ho. I would not wander after vain Enquiries— but b 
a Thing concerns me, my Duty bids me be inform d.: Tell n i; 
Jeonjure you ; or I ſhall think whate er you ſaid of Love 
Gallantry? and this a low, mean Artifice, to inſult my Eaſij 
ty wounding me through all the Sex. Tis ſomething yo! 
Heard to my Diilionour, and half believe it; but dare not (pt 
it out. In hear it, or never ſie you more. 

Bell. What might before be look d on as Imprudence, by t 


hard Injunction, now becomes Obedience —— Know then, yl x, 
Brother is baſely wrong'd. Fle 
Fio. By whom ? | 85 : leaf 
Bell. Spare me the Words, and think the reſt. ou - 


Ho. No; I will hear it all. Who ist has wrong'd him. Mere ſ 
Bell. Moderna. K * 

Fo. "Tis falſe. 

Bell. Tis true; and Alamode is hit Accomplice; the Þ 
thats thrown into Worthy's Cup, and poiſons all his Draught 


—_— | 
Flo. This is the Fumes of Spleen 5 the mere Creature of Jealc 
and buſy Cenfure —— My Siltcr's as innocent, as your Sufſpic 
is foul. This will be my Curſe ſoon ——whene'er the Vapo 
or a cloudy Day fill your Brains with viſionary Dangers 
here no more. | , . 3 
Bell. By all that's ſacred but you ſhall, ſince you rack. Lu 
Secret from me: - Unleſs you'll have me think you are her C 
dent, and not to learn of me —— Confcſs, and 1 have done. 
Flo. You have! but let me tell you, tis what never ſhall L. 
undone; by Time, nor you. Farewell. (o ßers to FI 
Bell. Yet ſtay; and hear the Grounds on which my Fears L. 
founded. CTC Tr * 
: Flo. No; Tve heard too much; and but for the Quiet of 
Brother, I would proclaim the opprobious Accuſation till t 
' becam'it as infamous as thou you ſt make my Siſter. | 
[ 0Fers to go; Bellamar [olds 


pn wor rs 


 The:Cutr=Cuar. 
No. Let me go; yourkands will poiſon me. 
Bell. Indeed your wrong em z they are too obedient to my 
art to hurt you. They ev ry Day aſſiſt to cheriſh Life, which 
ey wou d never di, I they were capable of hurting you, nor 
pu'd I truſt em more, I beg you hear. nnn 
Flo. What? my NIE cad Ba wd, by the more modiſh Name of 
dnfident ? Injurious Man! | 
bell. This is right; right Tyrant, Woman; firſt torture from me 


knoviihe is thus warm'd, how wou'd Worthy have been fir d? he muſt 
— 10 know it; at leaſt not for a Time —— My Mind is grievouſly- 
nor rb'd, toſs d too and fro, betwixt the honeſt and the prudent - 
ul rt Be it for a while determin'd thus I will not awake 


m in his peaceful Night? but leave it to her Conduct —— that 
ms to me, too looſe to let his golden Dream continue. [Extf. 
' ; 1 ; v2 / 


Florinda returns, and meets Lurcher. 


Lurch. She's here alone! Ill-try my Fortune. 
Flo. Did you meet Bellamar, as you came this Way; Sir. 
Lurch. Yes, Madam. 1 | "54 
Flo. I have heard you profeſs, Sir, you had no Buſineſs, nor 
leaſure, but going other Peoples Errand : If I durſt trouble 
ou —— l beg you wou'd overtake Bellamar, and let him know, 
re ſomething to impart to him, of Moment to us both. 

Lurch. That's to be married, I ſuppoſe, I'll bite her. [Afide.] 
madam, I'll rum ev ry Step of the Way. [Exit Lurcher. 


te wou d diſpleaſe; and afterwards condemning him unheard, 
or giving up his Judgment to my Will. I'll own my Error, and 
ear the Story out. FOE 


Enter Lurcher. 


ou'd you overtake him, Sir? l : | 
Lurch. Yes, Madam. That's a Lie, for 1 did not go after 
um, LAſide, ] ISS | | 
Flo. And he's a coming ? 

Lurch. No, Madam? 

Flo. What did he ſay ? 3 73. 43. —- 1e n 
Lurch. Egad, I don't know what he ſaid; only this I am ſure, 
e ſaid he cou d not, or he wou'd not come —— I won't be poſi- 
ive, for fear of telling a Lie. 2 5 

Ho. You'll make an ill Courtier, and as bad a Fortune, if you 
adhere always thus ſcrupulouſly to Truth; though tis firange, 
nethinks, he ſhould refuſe to come, Lure b. 


8; 


Exit, angrily.” 
e Confeſſion of a Thing; that known, my Life wy? — 


[Afide. 


Flo. I was to blame, in forcing him to tell a Secret he aſſur'd © | 


| 
| 


| 
[ 
. . 
. 
| 
" 
| 


[ 
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Lurch. Nay, I know he'll deny it becauſe he hates me. U 


m ſure tis as true as othewThings I have heard him ſay of you 


N | ; 17 . * 314 
Ho. I hope 'twas nothing bad he ſaĩd; fince you fay they we 
equally true. EEO | " of 
© -Lurch. Did I ſay ſo, Madam? No, they are not equally tu 
for he ſaid no Harm at all; only us'd toſay if he was not yeu 
Brother's Friend, you was a very hanſome Lady And went 
I am aſham'd to ſay*it, make a charming Bedfellow=—— He ack 
me once, why I wou'd not marry you, that he might cucks! 
me. 7 | 55% 
Ho. Now I begin to ſee through his Deſign ; this Fellows Fol 
has let in Day upon me; and all my Siſter's Crimes were on) 
a-Pretext, to break off the Match he never was ſincere in 
I'm ſorry now 1 ſent for him again— L Afide. ) F wiſh you hh 


told me this before you went, 1 had ſpar'd you than the [id 
of going. WF att © 8 ver d. 
Lurch. Twas not the Want of good Will, nor Love to youll M. 
Ladiſhip ; for I'm ſhure, if that wou'd do, as they ſay in du at 
Country; I love you enough to do that, and more, without uno 
fence. | F "os none 
Ho. Sad! his Simplicity is as inſufferable as t other's Inſalene will 


LAfide. ] Sir, Im ſo much indebted ta you for this Diſcover Mi 
that I muſt take an infinite deal of Time to thank you. - 
.- . Lurch. So I think I have done his Buſineſs: She'll rake a Tin 
to thank me; III tell Marlove this, and follow her cloſe. 

, en L Exit Lurcher 


Kere Spting- garden. ; 
Enter Townly and Marlove, from an Arbour. 11 


Mar. Well! what is it I have done? | 
Town. Not half o much as your Food Nature cou'd have! 
vou done, if I had not been a reaſonable Man- . 
Mar. Be it as it win remember you're engag'd— Belle 
and Florinda muſt not marry: And to prevent it, In have hi 
arreſted for a Bond of Ten thouſand Pounds, for a debt eo! 
tracted by me his Wife-— You are only to be at Wortby's, whe! 
he tecelves the Letter from the unfortunate Woman—— and t 
mention that you've heard abeut Town, Bellamar and 1 ww 
marry'd; a Thing you long ago had heard, but never before | 
nev'd and ſo kept up the Cheat, by miniſterial Nods, an 
doubtful, and unmeaning Words— Ds this, and the Woman yo Fl, 
lo ve is your's for ever. 5 8 ä . uw 


* 
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But, dare I truſt you? - a 
Br. Ven Tum nd Licher. I Lurcher turns Jbort upon ber. 
nes me! Is not that Lurcher? I hope he did not hear ne. 
Lurch, J You miſtake ; both hear and ſee you too. [Exis 
l un. Is this al my Task? II do it "Tis a meer Trifle, to 
roll whar a Man muſt do to oblidge the Fair Pray; by the | 
ry, Have you no Body you wiſh poim d? 1 
L _ You are merry, Sir— Let me tell you, out of 
tba. —— 9 | | * 
um. Indeed I'm ferious, Madam And to convince you, | 
and deſtroy my Rivals, there's nothing I wou'd not undertake 
Lon may rely upon mee... 
Mar. 140—— at leaſt tis now too late to ſay I dont. 


—_—-.. | 
4 l frems dend Iman tn as if I was in carheft 
wr 4fde.] OY can you propoſe by this? it muſt be diſto- 
ver d, and you loaded with Reproach and Diſapointment. 


Ma. No Matter, tis gaining Time; and Things are now at 
that Crifis, that ev'ry Moment's precious. Beſides, every Body 
knows of a long and intimate Correſpondence” between us; but 
none knew certainly upon what Terms it has been kept; ſo that 
vin I Doubt in the impartial, and Caution, and Delay 
erin the Brother. In the mean while, I've a Project to engage 

' WModerna's Intereſt, for Lurcher's marrying Horinda, then what will 
rappen, I'm at leaſt reveng'd. | [Exeunt Onmnes- 


The End of the Third Act. 
Sr :- e eee 


G I IV. EL 


WORTH Y's Houſe. „ 
Florinda and he appears. 
Cue with a Letter in bi Hind, 


Vortly. Is T E R, how long have you been under my Care? 
Flo. All the happy Hours of my Life. 

ds, an Worthy By that you feem to think I love you.” 

an ye Flo. I ſhou'd not, elſe, have call'd them happy Hours. 


Wor. 6 


7 
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| Wor. Then you dare truſt whoever loves-you: : _- .-..._ 
. Flo. Yes, when, Uke yours, their Actions have ard mee f]  ; 


e, Why, then, what f woy'd_tecommend is you ih, fbr 8 
| Wor. Why, what 1 recommend to you is, for 4 x. 
nttie Time to entertain Bellamar coldly ——. Think not by this w_ 
| 1, af, capricious—— My Care for you that never ſleeps, by. in tl 
it's Tenderneſs, alarm d, till that's at Peace, the Match mult | 
. f F 2 ſhip 


; der d. N | | Oz 53 
| © Flo. 1 fear my haſty Temper has undone us al Bellamir, 
certainly enrag d at my Behaviour, has told. the Secret to my 
Brother. LAfde] Icou'd, but that I ſtar to offend, defire to 
know why what you once ſo fondly recommended, is now become M jy 
| improper? : 8 b $45 
Wor. No—— perhaps it may appear a Dream, that when vt 
awake will vaniſh, and then 'twere better you had never heard it. 
Fo. But to make the awaking Pleaſure truly great, we ſhou'd A 
nave dream t Pray let me fuffer with you. | 
\ 4 Nay, If ** willing to purchaſe Pleaſure, at the Price in : 
of Pain—— Read that. 2 [Gives a Letter imp: 
Ho. Reads \ 4 a 


1 Have endur d, as long as my Wrong and Griefs wou d let me, the 
* Cruelty of the prefidious Man Bellamar—— to ſee how far his bar 
zarous Nature wou d extend —— in Hopes Patience, Love, Tender 
neſs, and Senſe of Honour wou d reclaim his Savage Heart Bu 
finding be is going to add to bis Injuries to me, 2 upon the 
beft of Men, and Innocenteſt of Women; I muſt tell you, be is my 
- Husband—— Which at bis Requeſt I have hitherto conceal'd, ai 
ſuffer'd in my fame, and ſhou'd have done till Death—— But 1 
ſave yout Siſter from Ruin, bis Perſon is as loſt as if ſue bad marri 


Im to the unfortunate 


MARLOV 
Ho. Unhappy, injur'd Woman !—— From my Soul I pit Mo 
thee, as I deipiſe and hate the Author of thy Sorrow! Did evelorc'd 
' Villain come up to this! —— He liv'd the very Cenſor of thipityin 
Age! No Fool or Knave eſcap'd his Satyr but Flo. 
Por. Spare your Reproaches till we have more — for, tha Mo, 
it ſhou'd prove true, tWouꝰ d be a Fault in me to believe too ſoon om 


that were 2 ſign I doubted him before Or elſe, unheard/ rie ve 
never cou'd condemn the Man, whoſe Friendſhip and whoſe" Fait ndiffe 


I and the World have ſo often prov'd, = 
; orc'd 


one t. 


The CRHIT-Cn A 1. 
No. What Proofs. wou'd- you, or — 
* Judge deſire, than what is under this poor, wretched 
1 2 Ha 2 
bis Y Wor. If People had ne er put their Hands to Flood, 
10 in the right, mean time behave to him as I deſire you. 1 | 
t be Wl owe this Caution to- my ſelf and you The Debt to Frictid- 
tip FN ee by not believing, while I've room to eons, 


my | f Enter Servant with a Letter: = 

to | eh hobk 
ome i Worthy. To me! —— Tis omar Hand! — H 6 
EIS [Opens and Read, 


dit. AN Accident - bas happen'd to me, as I was coming ro *s the 

happieſt Man in the World, that will mak# me the moſt miſe- 
„able for this Night, by forcing me to beg you'll put off the Wedding 
Price in to Morrow —— Not gies I can wait on you ſo ook 411 
tte. impatiency cou d iſh. 


BELLAMAR. 


Flo. What d' ye think? 
Wor. Juſt as I did before — Still well of him I never knew no 
in of — Tho', to a ſuſpicious Mind, this Circumſtance agree- 
is Ming with the other, wou'd give a Jealouſie -—— Here comes your 
ider: —— Tu leave you, and enquire the Truth, that I may not 

rong my Friend or Self. 

[Exit, out of Humour, paſſes by Moderna, and 
bows and ſmiles conftrain'dly, without fpeakmeg. 


V Enter Nod. 


Mod. Methought he look d as in injur'd Goodneſs, when tis 
orc d ro puniſn A juſt Revenge ſat angry on his Brow, whilſt 
itying Mildneſs griev'd for our Offences, * 
Flo. Siſter, your Servant, you look melancholy. | 
Mod. Then I look juſt as I am —— What ſeldom happens to 
omen, if you'll credit Men: Don't you think I have Cauſe to 
rrieve, When as Ienter'd, your Brother paſs'd with ſuch 'a cold 
ndifference by, as ifhe had nothing left for me, but what was 
ommon to the World, Good-Breeding — bowed, and then 
Perc a Smile; then flew away, as ſwift as once he wou d have. 
one to meet me? 

8 Flog 


— ho 1 
No wonder ſhe was griev d 1 kim ! | 


[Worthy pauſes. | 


| 
| 
| 
1 
| 


. x 
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& | B 
Noe. Mie Mind is much diſtemper'd, and I muſt own, 1 tank god. 
} with Renn —— To find one s ſelf betray d by thoſe we truſall have 
| as our Guard, wherewirorepesd ſuch Faith and Confidence «M11 vii 
3s warſe man to ve been murder'd by a commmon Rober. © | 

 &F I'm ruin di Bellamgr has been here, and albs diſes 
Fer 'd! — How long has this Diſorder ſeiz d him? TS 

& . Flo, About as Hour 2g0—His honeſt Soul, unwilling to buliews 
& When you met him, was going to be more certainly inform'd-— 
{ tremble for th' Event, '- © Ne | 
| Mod. And ſo do I —'tis ſo, I'm undone. [Faint 
Moderna recovers.] Mod. No matter Tm well again 


5 


} 


He did not then, you ſay, too willingly believe, good Man ? knoy 
Flo, No tho he had Proofs to have convine'd a Sceptick- 
Pray read theſe Letters, one from Marlove, t'other from Bellamar. 


| | Gives the Letten M. 
Mod. My Fears are hufh'd, and all is calm again. LAfde l- edge 
[Reads] — Prodigious !— Monſtrous? —Unheard of villany i- Fol 


Unhappy Woman ! —— But did you ever know a Man wht 
rall'd d much at Viee, that did not prove an errant Knave? 
Theſe loud Proteſtors Vertue, is like the Spaniſb Frier's Piety 
when he gave the Letter, he counts his Beads with one 
| whillt other play'd the Bawd. 


Enter Benlamar. 
Bell. I'm free, thank Heav'n, fooner than I cou'd hope. Flo 


Flo. Or than any Body wou d deſire, if you mean in Speech. Wo hc 
Bell. Mine was always employ'd in Truth, a Thing you e Bel 


toò much to, Madam, ever to diſcourage. Aid, 
Flo. 1 with I cou'd return you the Compliment, Sir and ſafhe r. 
you had the ſame Obligation to Truth. oſt ſe 

Bell. 1 was in Hopes Madam, by this Time, you was come . Fo, 
your ſelf. 


Flo. So 1 am, Sir, and fhou'd be very glad you'd leave me {6 
Bell. Tis impoſſible to leave you alone: Officious Cupids f 


attend you ? But to be ſerlous, for God's fake lay aſide J Al; 
Flo. Hold, Sir, and let me tell you, you differ extreamly wustay d 
me, if you think Im in Jeſt · N lo, 
Bell. Im ſure there's one thing I agree with you in. df fo 1 
Flo. Ten me that I may change. 5 Mo 


Flo. You have furniſh'd me with a Reafon for correfting thrime. 
\ Error, if it was really my Fault, for I think I never had fo jn 5 
a Cauſe to heat my ſelf before, 


kl 
| Bell. Why liking you better than any Body elſe. Ie ſo} 
f 


4 


- — 


Bell. Tes, you have liking Fools, that nabe you hateful to ev'ry | 
Body elſe; and deſpicable even to- themſelves ————— when wer If 
K — — the dussencies and nnn daily: 5 


*Flo. Flo. Ire Poli leſs offeniive than your Wu, tet like * 
| agnifying-Glaſs, ig ever ſhowing rightful Bilaples- * wal 
III. ootheſt Skin. 
Mod. Beſides, if they han t Wit enough do been 22 in LY 
ompence; they're alyays..pleasd with our 
he Harm they can 26 us It can nevet- be great, — . 4 
not Invention enough to tell a e 75 ner Reputation en- 
ugh to be believ'd in a Tru 

Bell. I differ with you for the very. Reaſon you give, for their” | 
|; wwe want of Invention will give _ Cred 11 1 Truth to all 
they fax. | 

Flo, Don't you think he's very wiſe Siltbr. | 

Mad. Yes, but Men may. be ignorant from too-much- Know- 
e)-Wedge,. as well as blind from too much Light. | | | 

4 Fol. I really\think him exceeding Wiſe; hi, ho! | 
Bell. I believe you do, by your treatiag me with his Con- 1 
empft. | 

Mod. Had you not better be a Fool then e 

Bell. Tis becauſe I'm made one, and know it nearer, that I 
leteſt the Charatter It ne er offended me by half ſo much be- 
fore. | 

Flo. 'Tis certainly ſome Body. inclines to love you. 

Bell. More likely ſome Body I love, by her uſing me ſo ill. 

Flo, What !—— By making you the Thing Moſt agreeable 
o her as I've heard you ſay. 

Bell, There's ſomthing in his Behaviour I don't comprehend. ; 
Afide.) Madam, the fine Lady I ſee at preſent predominates, over 
he reaſonable one; I ſhall leave you till you can recollect our 
oſt ſelf enough to be intelligible. LExit. 

Flo. if Te am not, my rech! is, inform your ſelf of him. | 


me so ws Alamode. 


Aa. Ladies, the humbleſt of your ves 2 1 fear I made you 
ay Madam. [To Florinda. 
Jo. No, Sir — One can never take too much Time to think 
df fo ſerious a Thing as Marriage. a 
Mod. Im apt to — the leſs we conſider; the more pardona- 
le ſome Things are Deliberations an Agrava.ion of the 
x Kine, | 

fo ju 5 CO 3 Enter 


* 


| 
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| | Eiter Maid. 


Mele Madam ltr. 1 be in # Conch, ind efires 
„e wes ne can try Maſter or Me: Neem. 
Mod. I really don't know—— My Service, and tell him Home 

laft-ptace he heul d loo for 2 Maenble Husband. 
Ala. Or 4 faffflonabte Wife ther Na, Madam, 
Mod. I believe ſo too in good Humour—— Shall we ge int Flor. ha. 


inda to Ombre. con 


* 


Flo. Ay, any thing to baniſh Thouphty und uin Time ho 
Come, Sir — this Mitnutr r Money's ours Ma 


Ala. And all Fhave beſide, cEreum. | 
The Scene continues. 

| [Eurcher appears, knocking at the Door that opens, a. 

Lur. Is your Maſter within ? £ 


Ser. expect him in ev'ry dünute—— if youll walk in. y 


Krit Servant. n 
Lur. 1 met Townly, with Marlove, at Spring- Garden — — 


[ She certainly deſigns to get the Siſter for him, and cheat me; for 


me off, and ſaid, ſhe'd think of it; beſides, I over-heard 
name mc, and then ſomething of 4 Woman he lov'd, that ſhou'd 
be his tor ever; IN be reveng' 


know to Worthy 


Pn care of Marlove, for ſhe made me promiſe to 4 with her 


when I told her what paſs d between me and Florinda, ſhe + 7 


of her, by diſcovering all 1 © 
Here heis, | | Ice 


Euter Worthy. 


Wor. What's that you were ſaying, Lurcher 2 
Tur. Why, if you won't be angry, 111 tell you; 3 'tis to have 


to hinder Bellamar's marrying your Silier — becauſe, by what! 
can underſtand, ſhe's in Love with him herſelf She ſaid 
you lov'd me, and wou'd believe any thing I told you. More- 
over, for my Reward, you d to get me your Siſter —— I made 
her beli ve I wou'd all ſhe àsk d of me, but reſoly'd. to 


tell you as ſoon as I cou'd find you. 


Wor. Are you ſure of this ? 
Lur. Til take my Oath on't 
ina Lye? 
or. I cant ſay I did. 
Enter Townly. 


Ton. I have look 4 all over the Town for you and Pellamat 


Did you ever catch me 


to arm you againſt Marlove ; wou'd you imagine, not above af R.. 


Hour ago, ite made me ſwear to be preſent when ſhe ſent 501 


have 
her 
lat 1 
ſaid 
fore 
made 
d. to 


. 


1m al 
ve an 
| yO 
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a Letter, pretending a Marriage with Bellamar—— "Twas to 
take Occaſion at that Time to tell you, I had long ago very good |} 
Reaſons to believe it, but was averſe te meddle in other Peoples | 
Buſineſs: The other part of our Project was, arreſting him on | 
2 Bond of 100001. coneratted. by her his Wife; by this means | 
to break off the Match, till Wpgou'd bring about the Deſign the : 
had of getting Florinda for Lurrber, that in caſe ſhe ſhou'd be dif- | 
cover'd, your Siſter and Bellamar cou'd never come together. 1 
dope I have come time enough to prevent the ill Effects of her 
Malice. | + | 

Wor. Ifear you have not———— Who's there ? 


Enter Servant. | I 


Has Bellamar been here ſince I went out? 

Ser. Yes Sir. | 566? 2 

Wor. Go immediately to his Lodging, and let him know I want | 
this Minute to ſpeak with him. My Wiſes in the next Room, 
lets go in, and be informd how he was receiv'd 

; [Exit all but Lurcher. | 

Lurch. 1 find I have been miſtaken————-141 go and confeſs all 

to Marlove and try if it can yet be remedied [Eric, 


Scene ofens, diſcovers Moderna, Florinda, and Alamode 
| _ at Cards. | 


[Moderna throws the Cards away in a Rage. 
Mod. Sir, yqu've loſt Codille had you given me that Trick, 
'twou'd have been remiſe againſt the Cards. 

Ala, You're in the right, Madam — the Game's gone 
without remiſe, and I'm a Beaſt for my pains. TR 


Enter Worthy. | 
Wor. Siſter, We've fadly wrang'd Bellamar, Townly waits in the 
next Room, to tell you the Particulars. [Exit Flo. 


Mod. Mr. Alamode has von all our Money. 

Wor. That were enough to make me ſuſpect his Honeſty, ſince 
Fortune ſeldom ſmiles on Men of his Parts. 

Ala. Sometimes ſhe flatters us, to draw us in; April Sun-ſhine, 

Mod. Draw you in, how can you talk ſo - You put me 
out of Patience; I never ſaw you loſe. 

Wor. You're in a Paſſion, my Dear 
Reaſon to be ſo, if you knew Bellamar's Caſe. 


you'd have more 


Mod: i 


* 


—_ . 2 Cn 


Mod. I do. but no worſe than 1 always believed woud B 
be his Caſe This is your faithful Friend, Sir. grea 
Wor. And is fo ſtill my too much jnjur'd, faithful Nit w 


Friend = whoſe Face I ſhould be aſham d to 1 but that Rich 

1 Thknow his Goodneſs equal to his Wrongs. . "W 
2 | By 

of | Enter B r. Peere. 
I Wor. O Bellamar ! Can you forgive! 3 ah | 
{ Bell. Not if Worthy makes a doubt of it—1 have found the bot ariſt 
tom of this Project. Diſe: 


| Wor. We know it too, by the means of Lurcher and Townly — Al 
' Thopc now you will allow a Man may be a Fool, and yet not atin 
want common good Nature and Honeſty, Ptithce what made the Be 


Difference between you and Lurcber at rſt; 3 * 
Bell. Why! our invincible Natures; I hated him as a Fool; W y, 
| and he mc, becauſe I was not wiſe enough to conceal it. Bel 


Wor. Tis as dangerous jeſiing with filly, as ſacred Things. No ma 
For the future, let your good Nature prevail over your Judg: ..... 
| ment, and be more indulgent; you're indebted to him now, IMWit 

aſure you So is a certain Lady to you; Il call her to, 1.. 
| make up the Account herſelf. Exit Worthy. 41 
| Ala. Why here has been ſome damnable Miſtake, I thought W.,.c1 
when I met-you juſt now, you was married, for you had the ſur Pelica 
Loos ofa Husband. * 

2. Eecauſe juſt as I met you, I met one of the moſt dangerous B 
| | Rivals a Husband has. 

Aa. Who was that? \ 

Betl. A Coxcomb you don't know, Sir — but an Intimate 
Acquaintance of yours, Madam had not I reaſon to fear? 

Mod. Malicious Devil 5 a ] you'd belt ask Rorindd 3 127 * 


| Is, . 


Enter Florinda and Worthy. 


© Flo. Thope, Sir, the Caution I uſed, whillt I had reaſon to ſuf 
ect vo, will heighten rather than leſſen me in your _ 
| firce it How*'d 1 ſet "ſom? Value upon my ſelf. Flo. 


pe. Im afraid to excuſe it, ſince you'l think I can forgive you 10. 
an, ining when I pardon, you having robb'd me of your -ſelf 7s 
thus long. 
Nod. Tell me after this, Bellamar can't ſay obliging things. ant. 


Wor. The want of Unity in his Character, would ſet all the 
Cri:icks and Wits of a certain Cote Houſe to work, if it was 
| * upon the Stage. | 


Bell 


The Carnes: 


104 Bell. Hang cem, they. are like young Heirs that ſucceed o 
1 get Mortgag'd Eſtates; They live upon the Credit of what 
hful Nit was; — and as 92 impoſes Beggars upon the World for 
that Rich Men; So-the other does Fools for Witts. 
-Wor. Yet they read much, -and know all the Rules of Writing. 
Bell. Stupid pretence to Judging, Method in Writing .is like 
Ceremony in Living, too often used to ſu par the want of bet- 
ter things, Wit an Sincerity wou'd no more ex- 
Ncuſe a dull Rogue that ſhouꝰd entertain me, Ill by the Rule of 
bot. Ariſtotle and Horace, than a Phyſician ho ſhou*d- increaſe my 
Diſeaſe by the rule of Hippocrates and Galen. 

Ala. Then you're no Friend to thoſe who Quote Greek and 
atin. 

Bell. Dull Rogue (afide) — No, tis an Impertinent Excuſe 
fr not being Intelligible in their Mother Tongue. EI 
Wor. But you wou*d not exclude all Rule in Writing 
Bell. No, But I woutdn*®t have em take the Wit out of a Play 
o make it regular, no more than the Seaſoning out of my Meat to 
ake it wholſome; Truſt me Worthy, Method is the Crutch af 
it, a mere. Going Cart for Ricketty Lame Genius's, It's like | 
ooks who make Sawce by Receipt-and not by Taſte, - * 

Ala. But you was talking juit now of Rules, I wiſh there 
oufd be one found out, for Expreſſing ones Thoughts as 
—_— as we conceive em, mine ſufferd extreamly by my - 
or 
Bell. Is that poſſible Sir ?- - Words in my Opinion. * 
he Slave of Senſe, that fly wherever he commands —— 
nd I always conclude when they bring a ſilly Meſſage, they re 
ome of a Fools Errand. 

Mod. I prais*d Bellamar's Politeneſs too ſoot he roponty 
s if he fear'd we ſhou'd ſuſpett him of Degenerating into Flat- 
ry. 

Wor. That ſhows he's above Courting what is not jult, becauſe 
I: powerful. 


ſuf BD 
em; Enter Servant, Whiſpers Worthy. 
you Flo. Is Flatts then ſo powerful ? Exit Worthy. 


elt Mod. Yes, and I think with ſome Reaſon too, there's the Ap- 
arances of good Nature, it's ever giving People what they 
ant, 
Bel). Yes as Strong Waters give Spirits, it raiſes you for an 
our, to ſink you for the reſt of your Life, if you Indulge the 
alte. 


Mod. I can eaſily ſce through your Satyr, in your Difpraiſing 
Or 


— 


ET. OE — ] j x 
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of Flattity—-—— tis meant chiefly in reproach to us Won 


their own wants, they in the world, like the Sultan in his Seragiu 


ww are thought moſt Subje to it, but 141— : 
with us is like Die affecting in publick, Tee 
the intire Aſcendant _over. his — but that won't do, 
Diſtinguiſh between the Fop and the Favourite. 
Boll. That is not eafy in my Opinion Madam, for they're get 
rally the ſame | 8 
Flo. I wonder to ſee great Men prefer Worthleſs ones, Whit 
daily happens. | | | 
Bell. *Tis becauſe they have only the Names of Great Met 
they're Adcrn'd with Titles, as Zgyptian Temples are with glit 
ting Gold, but the God within a Monkey, and Conſcious. 


$4 4 
' 


prefer Eunuchs to ſecure themſelves from Rivals. | 
Ala. And ſo had rather the Buſineſs was undone than hay 

any body elſe do it There's a double meaning in tha 

Bollamar. | 

Bell. I hate your double meanings Sir, theytre always us d 

thoſe who have leaſt pretence to a ſingle One and are with me 

much the Sign of a falſe Underſtanding as a falſe Heart. 

Flo. Prithee now what is*t thou doſt Love Bellamar, Il | 
bound to Live in the Country all my Life time, if by his Conſen 
hell permit Poor Women to ſee a Play. | 

Bell. You wrong me Madam, I've no Objection to their ſeeing 
Play, but going to be ſcen at a Play is levelling themſelves wit 
Players, a thing wou'd grieve me in the Woman I valued. 

Flo. But if we are not f. en, how ſhou'd we get Husband 
Small is the worth of Beauty from the Light retir{d. 

Bell. But like Valuable Pictures; Beauty ſnouid be ſeen in 
good Light. — If you were to Buy a Gown and Petticoat, 30 


wou'd'not chuſe it from the Piece that hangs out for the Sig! — 
nor wou'd you care for that which has been often Ex pos d to dab 
for the difference between being handled and worn is very lit 
as to the Luſtre of the Silk. 
Lurc 
Re-enter Worthy. ns © 


| Wor. Now Sum up all your Oourage, for the Man in Black 
without, and all things ready; we only wait for Townly ® 
Lurcher ;, *tis but juſt they ſhou<d be preſent to whom we owe 
my rein | - Weill in, and ſend a Servant to let them xn 
the Ceremony waits for them. 2 | 

Flo. A Word before you go. Did Lurcher immediately after 0! 
firſt Diſpute, over:2ke you with a Meſſage from me? Or had 5 


ever any Converſation with him concerning me ? : 
d- 


The CHir-CRaAT. 2 
Never u y Honour, as I hope never to rſe with 
ahi ! un. ow cores you id nk ? Tn N 22 
to your Eace, tho“ it is Truth, the thing, I nin much fear be 
tes, 1 beg you ten me whence this n. e 
No. A Womans Curioſity 1 am ſatisfied, think no more 
ait, nor mention jt, as you Love me. = wy 
Bell. Then the Secret will! Dye with. me, for I ſhall ever Love, 
nd as an Earneſt I will Obey you, tho. I am ſtrangely tempted to 


py l; auire farther. 
Exeunt Omnes. 


| End of the Nurtb 488. 


SCENE. Wonh's Lodging 
__ . Enter Marlove and Maid, | 2 
0M RS, Betty, VVe are Old Acquaintance, I dare 


by 


truſt you, can I ſpeak with your Miſtreſs? . 
4 Maid. Madam ſtay here, and 141 whiſper'her 
uu are here. | 
Mar. Don't name me, only ſay one would ſpeak with her. 


Maid. 1 will Madam. 


Enter Lurcher. 


Lurcher, I've been to ſee for you at your Houſe, juſt as you 
ent out, and followed your Chair hither, X 
You'l pardon me Madam, I hope, for what I did was not out 
fLove to them ;—But Fearing you deſign'd to give the Siſter to 
unh, I—— ; : | 
Mar, No more, — tis in clearing ones Character as in taking 
pots out of ones Cloaths, — you make it Ten times bigger for 
e preſent, and ſeldom or never efface the firſt Stains----Our firlt 
Weſign has fail'd thro* the Villany of Tywnly, your Miſtake, 
hd my Imprudence, WERE | 123 
| urch ' 


FZ 


it had doe at Once . 


ther ʒ and as it ſeems to me, your Honeſty in your late Diſcoy 


my Mask, but no matter: if what I propoſe contribute to v pon 


0 
the Miracle, tho“ Mahomet pertorm*d it,——. 14} then be brie! 


e 
a x you had nove my Advice, and made him gegn 
Mar. And ftrall do ftill 


was Innocent at that time, and would not have been wrought 
on, — But Crimes, like ' Stumbling in Running, beget one ant 


min — Circumſtances are altered, — Mode 


, in Favour of the Man you Hated, upon a ſetming Principle 
of Juſtice, will help us in our Deſign, by doubling of your 
dit with Worthy, and give an irreſiſtable Force to* all you ſhall 
hereafter ſay — Your firſt Project then muſt be executed —I hay 
already Bellamar's Servant in our Intreſt, by means of my Maid 
Your part is, in a Blunt, Honeſt manner, to tell Wortby what 
you've Obſerved relating to Bellamarts Condut to his wife: | 
for her, if I'm not Deceiv'd, ſhe*l readily. agree to any thing t 
break off the match with Bellamar, who has Diſcover d her Afﬀair; 
and who ſhe therefore looks upon as an eternal Check to all þ 
Pleaſures. | 9 „ 

* Lurch, But I don't know what to do I juſt now received 
Meſſage, to let me know the Marriage waited for me, to whoſe 
Honeſty it was moſtly owing ; they*l take it Ill if 1 ſhoud not g 
for that delays the Marriage. 1 , 

Mar. For that very Reaſon you ſhou'd not appear — You 
Stay will delay the Ceremony till our Plot take Effet —— Mer 
me here half an Hour hence, and I'll inſtru you farther. 

 [Exeunt Lurcher 

Mar. Now let me call up all the woman to my Aid. | 


Enter Moderna. 


Moderna. Wou'd you ſpeak with me Madam? f | 
Marlove. I wou'd, but not till you have promis'd me 
that be I who I will you will with Patience hear me out 
and if the Reaſons I urge ſhall ſeem good, not to Reject them fon, 
their 3 ſake, but let em for their own good wort 
revail. 


Mod. I promiſe. 7b 
Marlove. Mind you kept it then w_ 


(Fulle off ber Ma 


Moderna Starts. 


| NY Ma 
You Start as if you thought my Native colour Blacker tha... . 


Happineſs, youtre Found in intreſt, as in Promiſe to a WR ow: 
U 


R 


3 cn ur 10 1 


zuin threatens you from every Corner The moment Bel- 
umer's Intreſt is encreaſed by Marrying Florinda, you are, Loſt. 

He accidentally, you told me, difcover'd your Intrigue 
vght ith Alamode. If ſo , each Hour you Live in Peace is ow- 
a to his Mercy. Tour Honour, Safety, Quiet, Pleaſure; 
that's Dear you hold from him Break off the Match, 
d 45 at once Diſarm his Malice, and ſet your Life at Lib- 


Modems. buy Gut, my Fear, your Reaſons . All con- 
Frince me that it ſhowitd be done, but point not out the means. 


5 


vid-Myour firſt Plot has fail'd, and all things now are ready to Confirm 
ine Miſerable ; The Privt's prepar'd Within, — only waits - 
a urcher's coming. 


Marlove. If you'l be rul'd, his coming ſhall render all theſe 
Preparations uſeleſs, | 
Moderna. I wou'd do any thing to live in Quiet 

Marlove. Wou'd you conſent to Marry him to Florinda ? he's 
n eafy Tool and to he manag'd. 

N I underſtand you; and tell vou once again, 1 dread 
ot gaeis Match ſo much I wou d agree to any thing. 
N |" Marlove, Wou'd you agree to make Worthy Jealous of his friend 
Moderna. Hah, that wou'd be Baſe indeed extreamly 
aſe, [Pauſes) but Self Security muſt juſtify the MORE Evil | 
ve commit: I am yours. 
Marlove. Why then, my Life for't we ſucceed, all you 
- Fave to do is if your Husband mentions it to you, Wer up his 
Doubts and Jealouſies by Words: You are too much a 
Woman not to know, and leave the reſt to me: My. Inſtruments 
re all prepar'd, and waited only for your Voice to give em mo- 
ion: Hurry you on the Match between Lurcher and your Siſter, 
and then 'twill be impoſſible for him to Hurt you; for if at- 
Mer that he mou d attempt it, 'twou'd be refus'd as Malice and 
Revenge. 

Moderna. And luckily for our Purpoſe I have a Letter from 
im, which at my own requeſt ſome time ago he ſent me. 
and tho Harmleſs in it ſelf, yet as Ile uſe it, it ſhall make him wiſh 
he never had Learned to Write: 


Ma be Enter Lurcher 


Marlove. Wait you here for Worthy and by the ſame Honeſt 
ace and Words you Betray'd me, accuſe Bellamar of a Deſign 
pon his Wife, ſhe is-prepar'd to back you, and the Siſter. is your 
Reward. Tell Worthy of a Letter which Bellamar ſent his Wife 
ſay the Servant told you of it and that he talked of _ 

CG . T 


— 


- — — —— — 


(to . 
b 
22 ud, e . en lot bin obiigp you» 
Worthy's Hine. | 


The Cutr-Cuait. 


r 


did WOT YE Li 
p Nov to remember what = bid mo fas ay but Lovin will 
tell it all at once; no, I will ſeem unwilling, and afraid, v yy 


1 make him force me te tell it, let me een , er, A Letter, the L 
Servant, and tatk'd of her in his Sleep ; then : 3 i * 


Enter Worthy- | To 7 
 Lurcher and Worthy meet. e 
Worthy. Launcher, 1 was this Moment ſenditig for vou, enam L 


and my Siſter, are impattent to be reveng d of one another — 
"why, Man, if they were not as Obſtinate as Children, 608 m 
given them time enough to repent and be ſaved by the; 
Lurcher. Tis time fome of em Repent, but chat s thei 2 


| buſineſs, and not mine, other i than as am 4 Chriſtian, an done 


love you. 


Worthy. I Pom t comprehend you———wh6 Ft riuſt Rege , * 
'prithee help me à little to aint aright——— I cannot. TY 1 — 


meaning. 
Lurcher. I believe not, and that bre me the more. 
See ſo good à Man abus'd. 
Worthy. As who ? | TP 
 Eurcher. As you. de? 
Wortby. In What? And by whom? Wiſe 
Lurcber. By, them that ſhou'd not, and you ſuſpect the lea] 
Worthy. If thou art the Honeſt Fellow, and as mueh my | 
Friend as I believe, tell me. — 
Lurc ber. I am ſure you never found me erat thai 
both, but I am afraid to tell you what I have heard. * 
Worthy. Then you! give me cauſe to think I have been deceiv'd 
in my Opinion of you. « 
Lurcher. Rather than loſe that. 1 will ten the truth, tho hy en 
I ſhou'd Die for it—— Honeſty is the beſt Policy. =" 
Wor: Why now I love you again Proceed. 
Lurch. Why then, for all Bellamar is your Friend, and pretehds 
to love your Siſter he loyes ſomebody nearer to you , Me 
than her, : 


The Curir-Cuar, 


- Wor, Explain, for I'm till to ſeek. Nets . 
Lurch. Your Wife then 80 now tis out. . 
Wor. Thy Tongue ſhall follow it, pernicious Villain. 


{Catches him by the Throat) 


Lurch. This I get for my Honeſty but I've done, and 


will be ſilent. 
- Wor. So thou ſhaltfor ever, unleſs thou prove thy Words, 
Lurch. How can I prove my Words. 1 can prove 1 was 
told fo:—— but next time III held my Tongue, fince I am A 
Villain. | | 
Worthy. ( Pauſes—— than as recover d, in a ſoft Voice) I beg 
thy pardon good Lurcher, what thou ſaideſt ſurpriz d me ſo, I 
was not Maſter of my Temper, go on, Im now prepar d. 
Lurcher. Betlamar's Servant twas that told me—— he that often 
heard his Maſter in his ſleep call upon your Wife—— And this 


Minute he told me he carry'd a Letter from him to her, but 


don't truſt me. Ask her I only tell you out of KindneS 
Above ver In Swear the Servant me ſo and I 
dont uſe to Swear to a Lie Moreover I ſaw him Kiſs her 
Hand once, and look as if he was ready to cry. 555 
Worthy. I believe thou wou dſt not Swear a Lie. I thank 
thee good Lurcber. Leave me a little. but let me know 
where I ſhall meet with you. 
Lurcher. I'll come to you at home preſently, 
- | 


[Exit Lurch er, 


Worthy. This Fellow's a Fool, but then he's Honeſt, can that 
be ?— Yes —— Why ſhou'd not Fools be Honeſt, as well as 


Wiſe Men Knayes ? Beſides, his late Diſcovery is a ſufficient proof. 


——1 fear lam abus d, IN try my Wife,—— he ſaid Bel- 
lamar talk'd of her in ſleep, — What then: We are not 
Maſter of theſe floating Images—— Dreams as often bring to 
mind the hateful as the lovely, Heaven and Hell are equall 
the Subject of our fleeping Thoughts, —— Villains oft ſleep ſound, 
Whilſt Virgin Innocence ſees frightful Speres—— aye—— but 
When he ki sd her Hand he was awake Eternal $orrows 
keep him ſo. _— 


Enter Moderna. 


Moderna. Tis my turn now to Chide, and think you're Un- 
kind, whilſt any thing diſturbs your Peace, thus Miſer-like to- 


keep it to your ſelf, and Rob me of my ſhare, — Tell me what 
it afflicts you ſo. 


Wor £ 


you have no cauſe to fear. 


and Wiſh for all. 


52 
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The CRIr- CHAT. ö 


Wor. Vhat ſhou'd, or can,. but ſeeing. . Prize the moſt in 
Danger, —— our Friendſhip and our Love. 2 
Mod. I hope you live ſecur d of both, if Merit's a Protection 


_ Wor. Thou can'ſt Secure the better half, but Iam Covetous 


Mod. You're Words are Dark —— Dare you not let me ſee 


| the Light? 


| if Nature, Senſe, and Fuſtice, bad Decreed the Lover ought to meet 


To be plain, Moderna, did his behaviour never give you room to do 
think him leſs our Friend than I do. br 


| times Surprize me —— Pray read this Letter — and explain it 
| if you can; for tis perfect Myſtery to me. [Gives a Letter. 


| Loveſt, to his Spaniſh Miſtreſs, 


| great a Truth and ſo great a Falſpood, but tis to ſhow you, Madam, 


& Be not too halty in determining a Point on which ſo much De- 
pends —— I fain wou'd think we are all Miſtaken, 


Wor. Yes — For ſurely thou art full as White and Pure — Bella 
Tell me Moderna —— Do you think Belamar Loves my Siſter? ¶ Mod. 
Mod. We ſhou'd not doubt when She's convinc'd, —But why Son, a 


that Queſtion ?' | Bell. 
Wor. Becauſe I'm told he's otherways Engag'd. he Dea 
Mod. But that Report has happily prov'd falſe. 
Wor. IWiſh it may. .  * | | cer 
Mod. Why d'ye Really think Marlove has been wrong d? i 
- Wor, No, — but I fear another's wrong is deſign d. Come an 


Mod. This Frightens and Confirmes a Thouſand Jealouſies, I 
ſuffer d and conceal'd, unwilling to Allarm you ſtill inclin d to 
put the beſt Conſtruction on his Condut —— But ſince it has 
awaken'd you —— I muſt confeſs his Words and Looks ſome- 


Wor. Tis from Voitur ——upon ſending the Verb, I Love, Thou 
Reads. 
7 


Wor. 7 T will, I don't doubt Madam, ſeem ſtrange to you —— 
= That in the two firſt Words of my Letter, I ſhou'd tell ſo 


that thoſe who Regulated our Words by the reaſon of things, bave 
Order d I Love, to be immediately followed with Thou Loveſt, @ 


ith the return of bis Paſſion. 


_ Wor. I Wiſh my Friend's Engliſh Honeſty is not Loſt in his 
Spaniſb Gallantry —— this Marriage muſt not be —— Amen is 


out of Humour to Day. —— IJ am ſadly griev'd Moderna, ſhall we 
in ; 


Mod. It works as I cou'd Wiſh. [Afide] 


Wor. 


Te circa 


. +75 : 


I ; 
Wor. And ſo wou'd I, but I've concurring. 3 if he 
hou'd ask for me, ſay, a Buſineſs of Importance call'd me —— 
ake this Opportunity to Mark his Actions well——Be gentle't to 
im, perhaps he may Diſcover more —— {Pauſes] By Heavens, l 
oſt Mad. Exit Worthy. 


Enter Florinda, Bellamar and Townly. 


- ys 


G11 


— Ae Where is your Husband gone, Madam? | 
r? Mod. About a matter of moment, but he n d to be back 
iy Non, and has left me his Security. 
Bell. We then afe ſure of his Return, for he 8 left us two of 
he Deareſt things to him on Earth, his Word and You. 


[Enter Alamode, and walks with an affected Air up to Florinda, 
| without taking notice of the reſt of the 2 who bow 
— and ſpeak to him, bruſhes by Bellamar, and flings bis Hat 
to down, and jaſtles Townly againſt a Tea-Tuble, making him 

break a Cup. 1 


to Mod. Your Servant, hy You ſeem to be in a hurry. 

143 Ala. [to Florinda] No Wonder, Madam, you keep Lovers at 
me- uch Diſtance, who are guarded thus by the Points of Spain and 
n it Flanders [looks upon ber Head and Ruffles] tho in the Struggle I 
you have been ruffled, Madam. 

Ho. I really don't underſtand you, Sir. 

Ala. What ſo —— lac'd, can you be ſo fur-be-low of what 1 
jean, that I muſt hoop and hallow to make you underſtand 
hereby hangs a Tale —— [Plays all the time with her Gown, 
d Petticote, giving bimſrif Airs, treads upon Moderna's Gown, 
unpins it. | 

Mod. Are you blind ? 

Ala. Pardon me, Dear Madam, I _ I did not ſee you. 
ellamar, yours —— Townly, how doſt do —— 

Town. Not as you do, Sir, pull Ladies Clothes down. 

Ala. Bellamar, what ails you ; you look dull. 

Bell. There's no truſting Looks, Alamode; you look quits 
Wherwiſe. | 
Ala. As you ſay, there's no truſting Looks: I remember I 
okt ſo dull one Day, I was aſham'd to go into Company, at 
I pluckt up a Reſolution dreſt my ſelf betwixt a Stateſman 
d a Rake, a thinking, careleſs, dirty Dreſs, and ventur'd with 
aſt Succeſs, and I had more Wit than all the Table. 
De- Flo. You excel in chuſing your Company, Sir. 
Bell. Ay, and in enteraining em too, 


Ala. 


cauſe it ſhou'd be the Height 

and ſpeak like your Ladyſhip. | | 
Mod. Infufferable ! he does not ſee himſelf laugh'd at; for Gul 

fake why do you talk ſo, you are mad. |; 
Ala. 1 am indeed, Madam, but not for you [Afide.] a Lov 
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Ala. Yes faith, but twas at 
em what tas to be a Fool and 


(meaning you know banter 
dy to die. 


ſoon. 


Youth of Age, by tempting 'em 


Ala. There are faint Imitators Madam ; bnt Men muſt be bo 
Poets, Wc. you know, Madam, I ſhou'd laugh to ſee my bod 


look or ſpeak like me. 


Flo. So ſhou'd I moſt immoderately. 


every body) ſo they laugh'd Is; 


Bell. This Squaring the Circle, Alamode, will make the Math 
maticians jealous ;, tis what they have labour'd at in vain. 

Flo. Yes, but the extraordinary things he does are Natu 
not Labour'd; and I think if any body were to be made by hin 
it ould be his Miſtreſs, and his Rival. 

Ala. Surpritingly obliging, Madam. Bellamar, tis very u 
common to meet Senſe and Beauty in one Woman: Thou art 
happy Man, or I'll ſend you to Heaven, and make you i 


Flo. Tour Galantry and Parts are enough to corrupt th 


their pwn Expences I how' 
mood 5 I tow 


_ Bell. 1 know your Abflity roo well that way to doubt of ji a 
No. That I take for granted is your Maſter- piece. 

Ala. Yes, Madam, I can do that or nothing I made a Pun 
let me recollet—— O, I put it down in my Pocket-Book.— Th 
Company, yeu muſt know; ſaid they were not upon the 89 
with me; to which I reply'd, how ſhou'd you, when the Ted 
is Round; but to put you A the RF 


ve taken yo 


to follow their Example. 


Ala. Nay I vow, Madam, you flatter me now; I mean, bf * 


fhould-always be mad. 


Fo. Your Friend here ſays otherwiſe —— making Madneſs 
Proof of Love, he ſays, is debaſing the Paſſion.” /- 
Ala. Puh! he talks like a Lover Why never tell me 2 
tan be in Love, and in his Senſes ; the Paſſion is an unreaſona» 
paſſion, and always asks more than it wants —— that mak 
Marriages unhappy for the Husbands require more than th 
know What to do with, and the Wife ean diſpoſe on better 


Is it not ſo Madam? 


of evry bodys Ambition to 30 


[Tv Modern 


Mod. Can the Wife diſpoſe of any thing better than to hy . 


Husband, Sir? 


oY 
* 


/ 


Tw CntrChan | 55 


Ala. A fine Lady (ve aft know) ne- * 1 vu. 
Many miſtaken. 


* 
we 
. 
=. 


- 


Looks on Moderna, and gaper. 


Flo. 'Tis as Bellamar ſaid, and the "Monſter. now | Her 
abi WL! believe little Indiſcretion s on ous ide, and 
treat Vanity on yours, make moſt of the ill CharaQers On 
ien. 1 know what makes more ill Women than either. 
Flo.. What I pray ? 

Bett. Why marrying 'em for Intereſt againſt their Inclinations 
Is it not ridiculous to imagine a woman will fuffer the 


Freedoms from a man * 'em to him 
he loves ? 


Mod. He's certainly in the right If we have Reſolu- 


ion enough to act againſt our inclinations we ſhall be eaſily 
erſuaded to act with em. 


Bell. I know but two things in Life ſo ſilly, one is the weak- 
jeſs of great men, in making their Creatures play the Rogue 
| Villain to promote their Granduer, and afterwards wo 

their want of Faith and Gratitude as if a Man would play 
e Knave for my Advantage, and not his own, ' 
Flo. I beſeech you what's the other ? 
Bell. Only a Folly of a Friend of mine, who makes his miC- 
reſs an Atheiſt, to quiet her Fears, and then moſt wiſely puts 
er to her Oath to ſatisfy his Jealouſies; - 
Flo. Mere Invention ! for Heaven's ſake lay aſide your Railing: 
don't you think a * of Juſtice in Compaibed to 
Ana ves? 
Bell. By the Power Knaves and Fools have, | one wou'd think 
ey were an Excluſion of wit and Juſtice both But 
d ſpeak my opinion, I'm for Mercy in neither Caſe: Impuni- 
y propagates Vice, 
Mod. Theſe are bold Truths you confeſs, Sit; and Truths 
- Wot to be ſpoke every where. 

Bel. Im in no Apprehenſion of being diſcover'd; Ladies are 
F'* beſt Repoſitories of Truth, it never eſcapes their Mouths 

chat think you Alamode ? 


un 
T 


— 


0 Ala. Not a word of the matter for I've been aſleep 
odem Whole time, and have a Dream for you to interpret, 


adam, 

Þ Flo. I've no Superſtition in my Religion. 

__ Ha, ſo chang'd ! Your Miſtreſs Bellamar is damnable 
- Brou 


ll. 
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© Bell. Not of your Congdence, it ſeems, Sir | 
Aa- Then I muſt cer truſt one Who is, [Whiſpers Mod 
The Woman Conqueks were Imperſect, till publick Triump 
crown' 'd em. 1 8 . 


9 2 0 e nn 


2 _ does ths Coxcomb mean? 4 
| 0 you gueſs too well i to ſhow A 
Hiſtyry and his Ignorance at once, by miſapplying what he! 5 


Bell. I'm im tient tin * Brother comes; Tn 110 
re . pa * | 


. & RES | [Exit bo 


"Fe { "= 


| Flo, 4 Your find him in my Room. 


Mod 
) adv 


yt 


NY Manet Molerna. | 


| Mod. Hel and Revenge! the Idote inn ms ſhews me 19 

the World, branded with that worſt Infamy of 'being ſubdu = 
by him. 1 I'm guilty, and __ ſeverely puniſt'd Mod. 
— 4 


127 me, Marlove. 
Mar. And ever - will be ſo, until you have Reſolution 
keep out of Diffculty, or to behave your ſelf better * 
you re in em: VVhat is now the matter? 
. Mod. Matter !. I think when one has given ones | 
to a'Fop, 'tis like ſelling our ſelf to the Devil; he has Pol 
-over you ever after / 
Mar. Ay, and before too; or it had never been 2 Barga | 
| F I gueſs, is the Cauſe. Diſtra 
Mod. Tes, the Fool 7 — me to meet nim, for no Rea 
I believe, but to ſhow I dare not refuſe him I won't| 
nat wou'd you adviſe me? The wretch beg 
to inſult me Alaſs there was à time I had ! 
Vertue, and an unjur'd Husband for my Guards 
* deſery' d 2 — Ten me what to do. 


| Enter Maid. 


© Makd, Madam,” one © wou'd ſpeak with you. 


- — 
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Mod 
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Mar. Let me conſide 


xfirm'd beyond the reach of my Reſentment; for what has been 


ye Pence of her undoing, the Odds are on the ſide of my 
ne Wozects 5, and if my Plot fail, I am but where I was, loſt to Hope, 
_ and Reputation. They may venture ſafely to throw 
it dot 


te Dice, who have nothing to loſe But here ſhe is. 


- / Enter Moderna. 


Mod. Well, what am I to do? 
Mar. By all means go, for nothing is ſo malicious, and fo 
uch to be fear'd, as the Reſentment of ſuch Animals; You 


dure the Noiſe of Bells and Rattles, to keep em from making a 
ubduFreater. x | 
in d Mod. You ſhall govern me, tho, 'tis againſt my Judgment 


Tn go home with you. and from thence meet him ——- 
0 Worthy ;, but it is too late.) EE 
| Exit Moderna and Marlove 


Euter VVorthy and Lurcher 


Lur. You ſee the Servant has made it plain that your Wife is 
lis Deſign, and; your Siſter the Pretence. 


da Villain 5 and what ſhould tempt him to be either to me? 
—— Beſides, my Wife's Obſcrvations concur with his Story. 
Diſtraction) In in and ſpeak one word of my Siſ- 


Lur, Tu wait you hear. | . [Exeunt abo. 
SCENE continues 


Euter Marlove. 


Pleat the Work I cou'd wiſh it might be without her 
H | 


Ruin. 


© — 


Mod. In return in a moment, in the mean while think how, 
adviſe - [Exit Moderna. 
[Pauſes] She muſt go, if it be 
ly to defer the Marriage for this Night, which elſe will be- e 


itherto hinted muſt have ſtronger Proofs, or it will make againſt - | 
: - Wortby is not eaſy to believe Ill of the Man he loves. 
Pauſes again] I have it, I'll make it yet impoſſible, tho' at the 


- 
— —_—— 


uſt do with them as with Children when you have got em, 


Wor. He has indeed, Lurcher, too plain, if he is not a Lyar 


% VVell ſhe's gone to meet her Lover; now's the time to com 


4 


: 
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Ruin ? but better that and all the World. than 1 go unte! | 
veng'd. 1 1 lefs 
Mar. O! are you there? 1 was impatient to find you * 
We muſt convince ov now of never==—— Let me thin * 
— —— Alamode is very like Bellamr in his Figure; beſides the af 
Evening's dusky; and that will contribute to deceive the Sight fol! 
have it — Away, and 1 Il inſtruct you as we ge 


It muſt ſucceed, for he's rais'd to ftich a Pitch of Jealouſy, that 
he reads Rival and Bellamar in ev'ry Object that he meets; 

fearful Travellers do Robbery and murder in ev'ry Tree br Buſt 
upon the Road. | [Exeunt ambo 


Florinda and he enter. 


Wor. Where is your Siſter gone? 
Flo. Ireally can't tell. | 
Wor. Nor where Bellamar is ? 
Flo. I thought he had been with you: he follow'd m 

Siſter, in Search, as I imagin'd, of you. 1 | 
* Wor. So he ſoon follow'd then. (It is ſo) Hel-hounds follo 
him. 


Enter Lurcher. 


Tur, Tve ſomething to tell you in private. 
Wor. Siſter ſhall I find you in your Room ? 
Flo. Ill wait you there. LExit Flo 
- Wor, Now, my honeſt Friend, what new Misfortune halt tho 
brought me Fra We. 
Lur. Why—What will — you more than all ; God know 
it did me——— Your Wife is gone, as Bellamar's Servant tell: 
me, this Minute with his Maſter, as he believes to Spring-Garde 
for they directed the Coach thither. ; 
Wor, My Wife, with her effected Tenderneſs and Faith, con 
ſpires againſt me: Impoſſible! For ſhe complain'd to me 0 
his Addreſſes, and ſhowd a Letter to confirm em. Ay, but ff 
own'd it not till firſt I accus'd her: I ſo am alarm'd,that I ſee 2! 
my Dangers thro' my Fears, altho' methiuks tis ſtrange; j 
at a time when the Bride waits, and ev'ry Eye is 01 
em. | 
„Tur. You may be eaſily ſatisfied, by going to ſee if they 20 
there; we ſhall know 'em by the Servant: We can watch at 
ditance, without being ſeen ; and then come away convinc'd ons 
way or other. | Wot 
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Por. As you ſay, that wou d ſatisfie any Body; and nothing 
lefs ſhall me. This may be malice, as the firſt Plot was. 
Turcb. I'm jure it's no malice of mine. | 
' Wor. My honeſt Nature ſtill prevails,though every Circumſtance 
of Proof is combating againſt it: Beſides, my Siſter ſaid, they 
foflow'd one another out. Away Lurcher, Death is better tha 
Suſpence. | [ Exeunt om, 


| SCE NE continues 
Enter Bellamar and Florinda. 


Bell. Can you gueſs what is become of your Brother ? | 

Flo. I wonder you did not meet him; he's this minute gone 
out, extreamly uneaſie, as I thought, | 

Bell. Not more uneaſie than Tam; 
with miſchiefs, juſt breaking on my Head, | 

Flo. I am, as well as you, to ſeek what tis can have diverted 

my Brother from his firſt Purpoſe. Pray. Heaven, Mar- 
love, has. not. fallen on ſome ne Project. 

Bell. And I wiſh Some-body has not join'd with her: This 
Inconſtancy is not of a piece with your Brother's Character; 
In endeavour to find him out; and if I can, the Cauſe of this 
Alteration, : | TY 

Flo. You'll find me in my Chamber, [ Exeunt amb. 


SCENE changes to Spring Garden. 


Enter Alamode, and Moderna in a Mask and Scarf. 


Ala. 80 Funo once, we read in ancient Tale, 
To meet Ixion, wore a cloudy Vail. 
My own, Extempore, Madam. 
Mod. Are you ſurpriz d, Sir? 
Ala. Why, Madam? * | 
Mod. From your making a Simile. | 
Ala. Now you talk of Similes, it puts me in mind of a Pun; 


| 
| 


the Skies ſeem fwell'd 


1 can make, if you'll ask me. why a certain Tune always haunts 


me ? 
Mod I do. 
Ala. No ask me in terms. | 
Mod. Ridiculous! well, why does that Tune always haunt cu 
Ala, Becauſe I murder'd it, Ha, ha, ha. - £38 


Mod. | 


Fo The Cyuitr-Cnar. 
” Mod. And are not you afraid of the Ghoſts of all the harmlec 


Engliſh words you daily murder? 
Ala. No more than you are of the Ghoſts of all the Lovers 


pou daily Kill. 


ith me? - 


| 
| Enter Lurcher and Worthy, a Watching. 
| Tur, Let's place Ourſelves here 
Wor. Agreed ; tis a plcaſant Evening. [Looks on his Warch] 
line a Clock. Hold whoſe Coach is that? 

Lur. By the Servant it ſhou'd be them. 

{ Wor. By Hell, and ſo it is! look, they turn down 
wonder Walk. He has chang'd * Cloaths, and is drefs'd 
like Alamode. Heark, Friend, is 3 our Maſter here? 

[ Speaks to the Servant 


Serv. Yes, Sir. | | 
Tur. Now you are ſatisfied + let's be gone, they never can de- 
by this. 
+; Wor. I think they can * Lurcher. Come, let's go. But 
ee ! by Heavens he forces her into an Arbour : This is too 
ch for any, but Gods or. Cowards to bear. | 
Lur. Don't make a work here the whole World win know it. 
Wor. Here or any where; the Altar mould not ſhield em 
om my Vengeance. 

er into the Walk, finds it to. be n Strikes 

dim, "they Draw, be Wounds Alamode and Diſ- 


arms W. | 

A'. You Wont kill /me. - | [ and Moderna runs of. 
Wor. Your in leſs Danger now, than when your Sword was 
In your own Hand; Get well, for I've more to ſay: This 
Yorld's too little for us both. : Exit. Alamode. 

Come then, perſidious Villain! and you the Under-Engine of 
his griat Deſign Away, and let me hear What made 
wu to attempt this Scene of miſchief. 


Scene changes to Worthy's Houſe. . 


„ Enter Florinda, Pellamar, and Townly. 


Fo. 8 neither of you heard of my Brother ? 


| Dt” I've been hunting him ever ſince you deſir'd me. 4 
is 10. 


ad. 


Mod. Silly ! 1s this Nonſenſe the preſſing buſineſs you had 


[They walk to t'other end of the Stage. She's out of Humou 


Tur. If youll forgive us, we'll confeſs it all. Exeunt. 


L 
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Flo. VVhere's my Siſter gone, I wonder ?—— The Servants tell 
me ſhe went out with Marlove; but tis impoſible, 
Bell. The Anxiety of my Mind had almoſt Ss me forget your 


vertues, and ſay, Nothing that's Hs impoſible to VV6man.,” ' 7 
Flo. My own Diſquiets and Fears make your Satyr at this 


Cime pardonable, which elſe, ſpight of the Exception, would 


Town. And with reaſon, if a new Song I've heard is true; the 
Poet, leſs ſevere than him, not wholly excuſing, nor accuſing the 
dies, is more Juſt, . 


Enter Maid. 


adam, Mr. Tuneful ſceing me at the Door, deſires the Bono 
f welcoming your Ladiſhip to Town, and to know when he 
ay wait on you. 

Town. O pray Madam let him come in; twas him 1 heard 
git: "Twill amuſe the Spleen for a Minute. 

Flo. An't pleaſe you, Sir, let him come in, 


Enter Mr. Tuneful. 


Town. Pray ſing the Song you ſung Yeſterday. 
Mr. Tunef. I will, Sir. 


I. 


ALSE and mean's th' Accuſation 
With which Men the Fair aſperſe ; 

Fools they ſay's their darling Paſſion ; 
Women are to Senſe averſe. 


II. 


Jove adorn'd in all his Glory, 
Coy Antiope cou d never move : 
4 Say? s Shape, in the ſame Story, 
Made the God ſucceſsful prove. 


III. 

But it was as Towns are Conqer d, 
That too much their Foe deſpiſe, * 
Secure in Scorn they ſleep unguarded, 

So are taken by Surprize. 


8 
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++, Bell. It may be ſo; but here's your Brother 
4 9 * 41 121 Enter Worthy. | | | 
We have been waiting for you theſe Two Hours. ;,- 7 N. 
t' Wors That's very little, to the Time I'm doom'd eo: wait for 
the return of Peace and Joy. O Bellamar, Moderna's falſe 
and damn'd Lurcher is, as thou always ſaidſt, as much a Villair 
ack Fool —— But no more —— Thus IH puff the Proſtitut 
away —— Let's in, and hear each ſad Particular of my Fate. 
Tho firſt permit me thus to expiate the wrong. I've done. 
0 [Gives bis Siſter to Bellamar, 
Bell. And thus let me receive it: And, believe me, no Grief 


,equid enter at a Time of ſuch full Happineſs, except . Worthy's 
Sorrows. 


+ | Leart hence, in Fops nor Truth nor Friendſhip lies; 
But Men of Senſe have other Joys than Vice. | 
And take it, fair Ones, for a certain Rule, 
That Woman truſts indeed that truſts a Fool. 
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No one advancing 0 ui Audience 
4 the Epilogue, Mr. Booth PrP to 
Mrs. Oldfield. N 


io 


Amar. 
Griet 


"Ithy's 


Mrs. Old. Nor J, Sr —— | 

h. — enn | bt of 
Mr. Wilks. nn tie ae FO I'm # Dig 
Mr. Booth. ho has it then??? 
Mrs. Old. — TI fany, Cibber. OE 
Mr. Boot.. nie — 1 > FR. 
Wilks. The likelieſt Man, becauſe he s out o rg. 
. Booth 7 ſee him Hling with vhe Author yonder, 
O] here he comes 


if ple;Cidber. (Entring: 3 Was ever fuch a Bur? 


+ Wilks. The Matter, pray? 
Mr. Cib Cam nk Theſe Apis are ach Elf; 


O. r we found all Exil ken dur ſe toes : 5 


INI. Booth. Madam! are ft jon to ſp eak the Epilogue ? 


. k 'sy has none. 
4 — — — ſhall we dot. 
\ ber. ſpeak Extempore —— . 
| — — — Not $--. ; 4 
. ---d Front, Sweet Sir, 1 might. © 
"thing in my you: — 
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